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THE ASTROLOGER: 


————_ 


ACT.-L 
The SCENE, Linwlns-Inn-fields. 


Efter Endimion,' Bernard, Shifr, 


Ow ſtrangely does thy News perplexme,Sbi/: 


Art (are 'tis true * 


End, 


believe ir, 

Bern, Is ſhe your Oracle then ? 
Fud, But is it poſſible that my Clarinds ſhould - 
Sh. No, that it is not, ſhe ſhould ever love, 

You I meanz for there may be perhaps —_— — 
End, Nay, nay, I gueſs the reaſon of her ſcorn, 

She loves elſe where, - 

Bern, E'enlikeenough, 

She'd ne'r hold her ſelf at fo high a rate to you, 

Had ſhenort other Chapmen, 

Sh. 1 ſmelt ſomeſuch thing ina certain Conference, Thad with 
my Princeſs to'ther day; and had not her doting old Maſter 
come by rth nick and ſpoilt our ſport, Iwas within two kifles of 
all her Miſtreſles ſecrets, | 

Bern, Is Beatrix (uch a tell-tale* 

: B Sb, 


Sh, Beatrix tells me ſo, and then I muſt 
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Sh, Tell-tale, and Wag-tail, Why, is ſhe nota Woman ? and 
is that Sex made for Privy Councellors* 'tis true, Chambermaids, 
I think take an oathof Secrefie as they do z and might do well 
to keep it too, as ſome of the others do : bur alas !-— —— 
Exd. Saving your mock-Morals and mongrel-Comments - 
On the whole Tribe, tell me of Beatrix, Sir, | 
W hat of her ? whatſays ſhe * | 
$h, What ſays ſhes why ſhe ſays any thing z ſhecanno more 
keep a ſecret than another woman, ſhe is no more able to digeſt 
it 3 'twill up Sir, *twill up when occaſion ſerves, 
Bern, Let Shift alone to mannage her Evidence, 


_ ©. He ppmp her drie, I warrant you, 


Sh, Sure enough: for whether it be my Perſon, my nimble 


dapper Perſon ; or my Wit, my fooling Wit ſhe's taken with, 


or talking humour,in which we moſt Sympathize, I know not:bur 
I'm ſure,l taſte more of her kindneſs then you do of her Miſtreſſes : 
- However, our way of Love is nothing troubleſome, tis free, 
and without any tye, we aim not at Hymen, wes as long as we 
like one another, ſo; when weare weary 3 ſo, 

Bern, A pretty modern Method, 
- But prethee tell me F x4iminion, art not thou fick of thy Con- 
tancy * haſt not lov'd Clarindas long 'enough? to! every fair 
one you were wont 10 Cty, 7 love yow ; and "ſcarce a whole day 
loy'd the ſame. 

Sh, And yet Clarinds now with all her ſcorn 
Has held him to'r-a Month, 
*ſ[is a ſtrange Meramorphoſe in your Worſhips humour, 

Exd, I break cnſtome, I confeſs it, for Clarimda's ſake: 
Yet let it not amaze thee, Bernard, 
To fee me burn ſþ long in the ſame flames; 
For if Love at_firſt made me her Servant, 
That Love.a5 nowtoa Gaprichio vaniſht, 
A meer yF&eviſh obſtinacie: | 
Her wanf of complaiſance for my. Amours 


I th' onlygeaſon why I haunt her now : . 
Not thaeT val erſon, but I take 
A pleaſure in diſplea ; nor but 


By vexing her can I wipe off the ſhame 
oF, IG This 
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This ſeeming Conſtancy would blaſt me with, 
Sh, What a wrong ſenſe Itook you in all this while? 
Bern, Why, youlove her not then ? | 
End, Not I, I thank my Starrs, 
Bern, Why 6 you viſit her then? why write? why ſend * 
$h, Whatinthename of Madneſs maketh-you 

That you are not in Love, play the fool, as thoſe do'that are * 
Bern, Peeviſhneſs, I tell thee, meer peeviſhneſs 

Had ſhe, when firſt I courted her, "4 

With leſs ſeverity welcom'd my Aﬀedtion, 

The fit had ſoon been over; | | 

And in my way of making love,to another ' | 

E're this I had madeoffer of my heart z | 

But to knit one's brow, and look wiſe ſo out Ef ſeaſon, 

To fume and fret -at every merry word, | 

And pay with frowns inſtead of ſmiles 


/ Awhole day together, 


Then do I make loye in deſpight, 
Bern Marry, y' area terrible Lover indeed! 
Sh, I ſee*tis. dangerous fora Woman to have todo with you; 
why ? would you have'em love you whether they can or no ? 
Berp.. Is it fo anpard'nable a Crime not to make much of 
you, that the puniſhmene muſt never have end * 
$h, But when will your Inconſtance-ſhip get a new Miſtriſs, 
and think of this no more ? | 
End, As foon as thy dexterity his ſifted out 
VVholamflighted for? * 
Sh, Why, tor Bellamy perhaps 
End. For Bellamy * 
Sh, Yes, for that very Bellamy 
That has Courted her, you know, theſe Twelve Moneth 
D'ee laughe 
' Exd, That were a fine Match indeed ! 
Of all the gay men that frequent her 
I ne'r was jealous of him yer, 
Sh, Why, he's a proper Gentleman, though but a poor one. 
End, Clarinds is too proud to look fo low 
A mind like hers on ſtate and bravery ſett, 
| B 2 Is 


" Likely things I would do, 
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Is with a Fortune not a Perſon taken; 
This Bellamy too has ever been her ſcorn, 
$h. .Whart, if that were bur a trick 2 
A meer diſſembling trick, to couſen the old Man - 
Exd, They have moretricks then one then; fax Befamy 
A week fince left the Town | 
Nay's ſhipt for France e'r-this, 
And yet you'd have 'em ſmitten till, 
$h,- There may bea trick in the Journey too, fot —— —- 


q 
4 


Exter Beatrix, 


e v7 10 
End, Peace, yonder's Beatrix, feel her pulſe a little, ' 
Enquire, enquire how matters go, we'l ſtep alide, 
. $h, 'Tis enough, I have my kue, 
End, Let's give him opportunity, — —— Ex, End, Bern, 


Beat, What art thou thinking of naw ? g 1na melancholly po- 
Sh, Whol? .I'm a_n_ of _—_ ; ſture , his Cloak a- 
Beat, What? in your dumps, when I* boat his face, 
come when your Love comes * 
Sh, My-Love? I have no Love, not I; | 
My Maſter loves no more, and I love no more neither, 
Beat, In earneſt, Shift? | 
$h, Yes in good earneſt, Beatrix, | 
Beat, What, wilt thou forſake menow ? 
Thou canſt not be ſo hard hearred ſure ? 
Sh, Eur I can, and will. 
Beat, This is; but to try the conſtitution of my heart, 
And peradventure to morrow, 
Sb, Nay, there 1s no peradventure, nor. no to- morrow z 
Is it not always like.Maſter, like Man? 
Make thy Miſtriſs love him, and then —— —-— 
Beat, Thou muſt not requeſt impoſſibilities at my hands, 


Sh, Why? is Clarinds (ſuch a Love-haters — 
Is ſhe ſo inflexible 2 


Beat. Not ſomuch; but—— 


$6, But 
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$h, But ? butwhate? ' ., Sis ng ll AA 

Beat, My poor Shift, thou haft ſooftenpromis'd me, 

$h, Letus cometo the Bat z goon with your ſtorie, - 
Beat, What ſhould I tell thee 2 L | 

$h, Why Clarinds uſes Endimien. with ſuch baſenegleR* 
And whether or no to love her ſtill ' _ | | 
Be aperam & oleum perdere ' i AN | 
Thou maiſt ſmell my meaning, for Lamp-oyl hasa ſtrong ſent, 
' Feat, [could tell thee all this and more z but— 

$h. But what again? f 

Beat. I'ma forbidden, 


| 


$h, Not I; what Ido not know. » aſide, 
Beat, But ſweay'to keep counſel, 
$h. By my ſhifting faith, I will, Is not that well ſworn * 
Beat. Shifting faith £ heyday ! what faith's that * 
This is an oath of a new fabrick ſure, 
What anvil came it off? prythee did'ſt thou forge it * 
$h, The faith of Shift is a ſhifting faith: | 
But let not thar ſtick with thee ; 
Men ſhift their faith now-a-days, as often 
As they did their Trenchers, when this old Cap was new. 
But to the point. 
Beat, You muſt know then that Clarinds, my Miſtreſs—— 
But ur muſt not tell your Maſter, Shift. 
$h. You would fain ſhift by your ſtorie, 
But *twill not be: letme haveit then, and quickly, for now I 
obſerve you better, I find by your ſimpring, and by the fumbling | 
of your apron (that's 2 main fign) that if I long to hear it, thou 
doſt cen twitter to tell; leave your halting then before as very a 
Cripple as your ſelf, and come roundly tothe buſineſs, 
Beat, Why, Imuſt tell thee then: 


B 3 Sh, No 


6 


| .,* L 
$h, No Prefaces, nor Preambles, - * ” ”"e 

Beat, That i thy Maſter be unkigdly dealt with, 
The reaſon is Clarinda WF 1 

$h,- Has another Love, -. | * 

Beat, Fart Cen ith right ont,” * 

$h, Well, his name, his name? po 6n, . 

Beat, Muſt you. know more yet? 

Yare very inquilitiveinto Women's matters. 

$h, Ido not talk like a man-midwife * do Iz 
His name, I ſay, his name ? | 

Beat, Bellamy. 

$h, That poor Cavalier ? 

Beat, 'Tis a noble compleat Gentleman, 

Sh, And_with his compleat Genciliry 
Thy Miſtreſs will ſend thee to market * ' yes, ſhe may; 
But. then muſt thou pawn thy coif and pinner, 
Or come home without Eggs and Butter, 

Beat, She dot's on him, who can help it 

$h, All the dotage is on her fide belike, 
Hee'd nere leave her ſute'to go for France, 
Did he'dorerog. 

Beat, Thar Journey on defign is given out; 
/But to ſpeak truth, ſhould he tall into the free-booters hands + 
We were in ſome danger, 

$h, He's ſafe then, and on this fide the ſeas 

Beat, Yea, and in Londen too, as I may tell you, 

$h. In London? < 

Beat, And nere was out on't, 

Sh. Who the devil taught him to Romance ſo finely * 

To delude all the rown, but Clarinds, 

And you their confiding Mopſe, 

He has taken as ſolemn a leave 

As he had been going to Tanger, or to Tyburn, 

Beat, By this means he ſees Clarinda every night, by her ap- 
pointment too, and has done this week : and while his friends * 
pity him, and think him ſea-fick;he's Land-ſick, and Love-ſick, 
you Gentleman, There's but ſmall hopes, thou ſee ſt, for thy 

{1ſter, | | 


$h, So 
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$h, So me thinks, CESS 
But is not your Ladie afraid of the Lampon-makers* 
Has ſhe a mind to be in a Ballad? 
There are ſome Women have had whole bundles made of 'em 
Upon leſs occafion, (as they ſay themfelyes,) |, 
Hoard up (mooth faces, keep 'em leiger ina gatrer all day 
To play at bopeep by night, | 
* Beat, Alas! thou arr too ſevere, ro young Ladies eſpecially ; 
The nights the onely time for their recreation : | 
But we havea careof our ways, 
And make a Coalſcience of being taken ia em, 
I'd have you know, nf if 
Sh, Juſt.as the Zacedemonians did of piltering, 
Beat, Why 'tis not a blot till it be hit, Man, 
This night-work is ſo contriv'd, 
That Bellamy ſteals into the garden by a back-door, 
Which teave open for him, and ſo to an arbour, 
Where ſhe waits his coming, 
Sh, An excellent Rendez-yous for a midſummer Moon, 
" But this hot weather won't laſt always, 
Where ſhelters he all day? 
Beat, At Gratian's, as Cloſe as he that fears an Execution, 
And that's the reaſon too perhaps he gives his friend 
Of this concealment, for he's not of the Councel, 
Nor ſhould I have been, I think, _ | 
Could they have carried buſineſſes without me : - 
But1am a right neceſſary Woman ſometimes, 
Fare thee well, give me thy hand , 
$h, Farewel, tarewel, 
Beat, Thou doſt promiſe me, Shift ? 
$h, Promiſe thee? what ? 
Beat. Marriage, and 't ſhall pleaſe thee, 


— 


$h. Go thy ways, Ido; whenweare arage, © Fx, Beatrix. . 


Is this the honour they vapour with * 

This the reputation they are ſo ſhie of * 
How many are there of this deceitful ſex, 
That wear Vertue enough all day, 

And lay it by at nighe wich their black patches, 


n _ —— i 
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And the reſt.of their ſuperfluous ornaments * , 
Has Clarinds her Love-qualms too ?. well, the 

Beſt of 'em have their failings, that Lice, 

But now am I as over-loaden with this ſecret;  - 

Oh, how heavieit is Iſhall ſhrink under the burthen 

An I carrie it any further z I'm ſure I'n: ſick on't alceadie; 


To him again Endimion, Bernard, 


O here's my Maſter, he'l cure me, 
End, Haſt thou found out the reaſon of my diſgrace? 
Is Clarinda engag'd elſe-where? god 08 
Is it pride, is it hate makes her ſo coy * 
What other Gallants has ſbe © why doſt not (peak * 
Art deaf? or haſt thou loſt thy tongue * 
Bern, Why ſtandſt thou making faces thus, and clutching thy 
End. Why doeſt thou ſqueezethy fingers ſo? ſpeak, (fiſt 
$h, O good Sir, let me alone, 
End, Let thee alone? why whatart doing ? . 
$h, You'l put me out now; 


End. Put thee out? of what? th'art out of thy wits already ſure, - 


Sh, Now was:Iſtriving all this while ro hold my peace; 
Iwas bid ; butthe truth 1s, I amſo farre 
From doing as I was bid, 
That I'm een weary of ſtriving already: heark you then 
' hat Spruce, Compleat out-{ided Gallant, he that of all 
Her gay trequenters nere gave you. Jealous pang, 
That very Bellamy, I told you of betore, 
ThatFgives out he's gone for France, 
; By Clarinda's own contrivanceis conceal'd at Gratian 5, 

End, Bellamy in town (till 

Sh, As ſure as you are; and {ee's herievery night, 
Alas, he had no arrant 19to France, | 
But romakean aſs of your Worthip, j 
And that it ſeems he cando berter at home, 

Fr d. One of 'em ſhall dearly pay for't though; 

$h, Why, whit d*you mean ro do? C1, 

nd, Nay, Im :&lolv'd, Tle to Clarinds again, 

Sh, Oh 
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$h. Oh poor Bearrix, you'll rell Sirnow, 
And then is the undone forever, 

End, No,no, ner fear it, 

Sh, What good will itdo you to ſee her then ? 

End, Imean to laughar her, and fora full reyenge 
With deep proteſts will I renew my ſuir 
If lighted, 1th ſamecoin I'll pay her inſtantly, 
And give her (corn for ſcorn; 
A biting jeaſt or two, andIameven with her, 
When the peceives my Vows were ralleries, 
Which meerly to divert my. ſelf I paſs'd upon' her, 
'Twill ſhrewdly pinch her, that I'm ſure of, 
For ſhe that thinks ſhe's fair indeed, 
VVill ner endure ro have heen told ſo bur in jeſt, 
But prethee the whole ſtory of this fine Amovrertrs, 
Bellamy ſees her every night, it ſeems, 


Tcannot wiſh 'em joy yet heartily, SI 


There are ſome dregs of Love ſtill lurking under my anger, 
Exter Rawman, 


Raw. Lewis fir is here,, End. 'tis well, 
$h, You ſhall know more anon, 
Exd, Gothou, and warily fift out 
Of ſome Neighbour or ſo, it I may ſee Clarinds, 
That is whether -—— 
$h, T underſtand, you are afraid of the ol\{Man, 
You would have him ſafe. 
End, ſmiling, TYart i th' right | 
That's a ſtumbling block muſt. be remoy'd, Ex, Shifs 


: To them Lewis. 


Liwis, May a friend be partaker of your Mirth £ 

Or know but whence it ſprings * 

Clarinda without doubt 

Has better thoughts of Love then ſhe was wont, 

Tis not an unbecomming weakneſs now, I hope, 

Y' have wrought a cure upon her, I ſee it in your looks, 
C End. 
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End, Nornay leſs; ſhe never'was more avers'd, nor I 
More loſt to all hopes of ever being favour'd by her, 
Lewis, to what tearms then muſt one condole your loſs ? 
Or wich what Arguments, --———- | | 
Bern, Nay, never (et your Rhetorick o' th* Tenterhooks for 
the matrerz 
Not quicken your invention with your nails, 
He can live without her, 
End, | praiſe my manly temper, 
The loſs Lewis Ido not much regret , 
And wert thou fit for ſuch a ſecret now —— 
Lewis, You do me wrong to doubt my keeping it. 
Exd., I would acquaint thee with my whole Adventure; 
I have diſcover'd how the Market goes, 
And ſee why Iamnot thought to bid fair, 
The ſcorns Clarindas heapt on me 
Were favours ſhe oblig'd a Rival with 
She's in love man, deſperately in love 
See how the World's miſtaken in her, 
And how groundleſs my pretenſions are. | 
Lewis, Clarinda in love? vers'd with that'ſubtilty too 
In his diſſembling Maxims to carry it thus? 
End. Nay, 'tis a wonder; ſhe that ſtood upon her guard 
And - kept us art ſuch diſtance, to be raken * 
Bern. She that ſet Loveand Lovers art defiance, 
And ſeem'd ſo ſcrupulouſly modeſt, that ro name 
'T ot Yenus to her or Cupid, was talking bawdy, 
Lew, But who's the luckie Woodman has ſtruck this fair Doe? 
End, That's the wonder of all wonders, Be{/amy, 
Lew, Away, away, now I ſee you jeſt, / 
Exd. It isa ſerious and a ſober Truth, fir, ? 
A ſa4 one too it might prove for ſome body, 
H:d not I more diſcretion then all Lovers have, 
Bern, The French journey's but a fiction, Man, 
A meer flight ro make cheir meetings 
Private and unſuſpected. 
End, Butſee what a goodly choice ſhe has made, 
What a happineſs ſhe refuſes me tors 


"As much perhaps 25 Love, may draw that Courtſhip 
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A Manof no Fortnne, Eſtate I mean, 
Forluck he has enough to fool me, 
If *'ewere wit he out-did me at, 
He'd do't above board, and by day-light, 
Lew. Y'are miſinform'd, I'm ſure on't, 
I know Clarinda better then ſo, beſides Bellamy 
For. another Beauty burns, though't flame not our, 
End. For who? 
Lew, For Celia, 
Exd, Have you acquaintance with her 2 
Zew, Not much , this I know, ſhe's a great Gallant, 
L ves in the Fields here, with a Widow-Aunt 
And is Courted by him, *tis true, Gratitude 


For his engigements to the Lady we great, | 

His boſome friend has told me all, 

One that were nappy could your ſurmize prove true, 
Exd, 1 go upon ſure grounds, Beatrix is my Author, 

And notto tell you a ſecret by the haltes 

He keeps cloſe at a friends houſe of yours all day, 

At Gratian' s- ; 


Enter Gratian, 


Lew, See where he comes; give me leave, and Ile know all; 
He'l make no ſecret of't to me, I'm' confident, 
Nor will Ito you of what I learn from him, 


Ex, End, Bern, Raw, 


What penſive till £ 
Grat// And miſerable til], | 
.Lew, What new misfortune cauſes this complaint 2 
Grat, 'Tis an old grief mine, Lewis ; how often 
Haye 1 told you with what paſſion 
I burn for Celia, and with what violence 
Done to my ſelf Ido forbear all words 


, Fhar might diſcloſe that paſſion a friend 


Is Rivalin? judge of my miſerie then, | 
3 | For 
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For ſure no torments equallize his pain, 
That dyes for love, yet dares not once complain, 

Lew, How out of ſeaſon theſe reſpets are now? 
When Bellamy's abſence gives you place z 
Take th' opportunity, | 

Grat. I'm ne're the happier for a Rivals abſence, 

Lew, No-**that's ſtrange z but T hear, let me tell you, 
His French Journey's laid afide, nay, was ne're intended, 

Grat, Whotells you ſo ? | 


. Lew, Nay more, 'tis whiſper'd he lies private at your houſe, 


" Nere ſeem amaz'd, but deal ingenuouſly, 
Grat, I did fiot think it had been known abroad, 
«Lew, Nor is .it generally ; but what is his deſign ? 
-Or what can he aim at by this ſtealth 2 
Grat, I never div'd fo faxr into his breaſt: 
I onely underſtood ir'did concern his lite, 
Or what was deater then his lite, his Love, 
To diſappear ſome time : 
All I can guels beſides, ( and that 
But by ſome words he doeswrop forth by chance ) 
Is, that ſome jealous thoughts diſturb his mind, 
And that to trie his Celia's real kindneſs, 

' He ſpreads this fain'd report of travel, 

That as his abſence proves to this fair one 

Irkſom or indifferent, 

He may ſee the power of Rivalling Pretenſions, 
Lew, 'Tis hotly rumour'd though he loves Clarinda, 
Grat; That's thexown-ttick: / ; 

Becauſe he's young and courtly, Clarivda handſom, 

He cannot viſit her, but ſtraight 

He's thought inlove; nay, though ſhe be not 

Beyond common Civility regarded by him, 

Yet People need's will have him her Adorer, 

The news with Celia too has wrought ſo farre, 

'T has coſt her tears ; but hein ſuch perſuaſive terms 

Still viridicatÞs his conſtancie, 

She cannot long believe him falſe. 

Lew, Is ſhe ſo much his then fill 2 


Grat, Too 
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Grat, Too faithful ro him ever, too fond indeed : 
Though without taking leave he ſtole away, 
She ſeeks her ſelf pretences to excnſe him, 
And with ſuch caredoes palliate his negle$s, 
As ſtops my mouth, and fruſtrates all my hopes, 
While I ( andthat's my height of miſerte) 
To make him happy, court my own ruine, 
Viſit her.at his reqdeſt,wooe her for him, 


. And improve each minute to diſcourſe his Love, 


Fanhing their heats thus, and childiſhly 
Playing in a flame that muſt conſume me. 
She, with the very name of Bellamy raviſht, 
To fit and chat of him intrears my viſits: 
I muſt comply. . 

Lew, 'Tis ſomething a ſevere.compliance. 

Grat, Thus keep I ſtill ſome intereſt in the tamuly, 
And have acceſs to her; and if by ſome 
Capriciouſneſs of fate, which oft breaks kindeft leagues, 
They chance to jatrre, ſhe may perhaps refle&t | 
A faithful friend ſeldom proves faithleſs Lover, 

Lew. Iwiſh it may be fo, 

But you'ld be viſiting this cruel fair one, | 
May ſhe with juſtice ballance both your ſervices, 
And then yours will be crown'd. Ex, Lew. 


To him Celia, Fannie, Luce, 


Grat, See where ſhe comes the fair Cauſe of all my grief; 
No more then ler the tear of diſpleafing her keep it in, 
For though I ſhould fall under her diſdain, 

Her beauty is concern'd I make it known 
Her eyes have captiv'd her more ſlaves then one: 
Ce/. How happily do I meet you? 
Sure Bellamy is landed long. ere this £ 
A letter trom Callis now me thinks, to make his peace, 

Grat. Madam, I expe& ſome by the French poſt, 

Cel, Why writ he not from Dover? nay, 

From Canterbury, trom Rochefter, from Gravei-end ? 


C3 Are 


- Oh! I could have found twenty ways to ſend to him, 


| mm— — —_——— -— — 
o 
Ly 


* Andchathe might not all Yngraretul ſeem 
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Are they not all poſt-towns ? 


Fan, How well my Cozen knows the road * 
Yet Idare ſwear ſhe ne're was further 
That way, then Southwark- = | 
Ls, Oh this Love is a ſubtle teacher, M** Fannie, 
' Fan, Hs it taught you any thing, Luce ? 
Cel. Nay, I have reaſon to be angry with him, | 
To ſteal away thus, and never bid adieu, heb 
Grat, Thence you may judge how great his paſſion is, 
That fatal word, Adies, had he but ſpoke it, 
Muſt have been his laft z of ſo much; beauty, 
So much kindneſs roo, who without dying 
Could have taken leave * 
Cel, I'm ealtly won, Gratian, | 
Toa favourable conſtruction of all he does; * | 
My love indeed pleads for him ſtill : and yer | 
What erethe reaſon of his abſence be, 
I might, me thinks, have been acquainted with it, | 
Grat, Nay, Madam, I excuſe him not, he is too guilty; ' 
I know what couttefies heis indebted to you, 
With what a liberal hand you ever pour'd them on him, 
And that when ———— ——— t 
Cel, No more of that, I pray; 
A Courteſie looſes its merit if publiſht once, 
Would I be minded oft, I did deſerye | | 
He ſhould forget it,” Beſides if I may 
Freely 'ownthe motive of thoſe actions 
I pleaſur'd my ſelf moſt in obliging him, 


bs — — 


1did but juſtice to his tair defert : 


And yet Ile not acquit him neither, Ile think | 

As you would have me more deſcrvingly | 

Of what I did; there's no gift though he's bound 

Tome for, ſaying that of fny heart, my 

LoveT ld have required, then all is paid. 4 
Grat, That is the gift roo he dbes value moſt: 


To the fair giver, when antceſlity 
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Sudden as unwelcome forc'd him from what he lov'd, 


' He ſought to leave you one half of himſelf 


Gratian,to fill his room, 
And friendſhip now making but one of us, 
If 'mong your diſcontents you reckon his abſence, 
It ſhall be my care to ſupply his place | 
With tears and fighs Ile figure you his grief, # 
And will (to a& your Be{any to th' lite,) 
Forget Iam not he ; from the ſame Eyes 
I'le draw my warmth, with the ſame paſſions burn, 
And in this perſonated Love Outvie=—_— 
Cel. Enough, enough: for I begin to fear 
Leaſt the prerence of peaking for another 
Should urge you further then a friends intereſt 
Uſually does, friendſhip tranſports you, Gratian; 
Temper its heat a little, 
Fan, A forward Proxie ! hee'ld wed, and bed her 
Fot his friend, would ſhe bur let him, 
Lu, But ſhee's not ſo comming z though he 
Would fain take himſelf for Be#amy, 


She'll not miſtake him ſo too, . » | Ex,C<l, Fan, Luce, 
Grat, My ſilence argued me remiſs and ſlack, 


And venture at a word, I'm beaten back, Exit, 


ACT. IL 
The SCENE, Lincolns- Inn-fields. 


Enter Clarinda, Beatrix, 


n+ DY my moordy, Madam, Ile keep your Counſel: Alas 
Iſtand inneed of thelike good office my (elf ſometimes, 
And they that tell deſerve to be told of, I ſay. 

Yet could I bat underſtand what you drive at 

I might be more ſerviceable. 

Clar. What acconnt can [ give thee * 


—  — — 
: 
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In ſuch perptexitie - my' mind's involy'd, Joo 
L know not what I would my elf, (: a 

Beat. You love Bellamy\though, 

Clar. Oh Wench I do, 

Beat. And that's it puzzles me.now, to ſee ſo high an affetion 
Muſhrom-like ſprung up v'ch ſudden, Be{amy 
Has courted you;and recoutted you ſigh'd & ſob'd,again & again, 
Yet all would not. do, you were as coy ſtill and as. ca'm, 
As nothing had been; nothing bur f,uwps 
Could he get of you. in a whole years time, 

Nqthing but No's, and I wo' not's, and I cannor's, ' 
And now in one week y'are ſo ſtrangely alter'd, 

As you were turn'd the wronglide outward , 

Y'are got into the loving extream now, 

Clar,. Alas! Tlov'd him all that while, 

Thoogh knowing how much a Wealthy fathers bent 
Againſt Pretenders of ſo (mall a fortune, 

Ser cold negleR and rigour in my eyes, 

While my heart &en melted with hot:love, 

This (ceming cruelty had driven him into France, 


' Could Thave'wornit (ill, bue chou ſaw'ſt me 


Beaten from that watd; and yield, though ke 


' Gave out he went, he ſhould not go indeed, 


Beat, Tiuly y areto beEpitied : but what good ; 
Can this counterfeiting ot a Journey do you? 

Clary, His mtentions for travel were too well known abroad 
To have.the Journey broken thus o'th ſudden; 
And ſifring-out the cauſe, perhaps 
Something o'th* truth of it might have been found, 
'Tis ſafer to keep cloſe by day awhile, . 
And then pretend ſome reaſon for's return, 


a 


'To them. Endimion, $hife. 


«Beat,  Endimion, Madam, 

Clar, His importunity will nere have end, 

End, Is it not juſt I quartel with my Starts, 
Tat I can never ſceyou 7 will you keep home always ? 


Muſt 
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Muſt none enjoy you, but your ſelf ? 
I ſhall grow jealous of yourſelt at laſt, 
Cla., Home is moſt pleaſing to me, and retired thus 
I ſee bur what 1 like, and will my ſelf 
What moves you to preſs on- my retirement * 
End, Will you never take pity of my ſufferings ? 
Clar, Bewail your (elf ſome whereelſe, I'm ignorant of your, 
eriets, 
End. Love, ——- Clar, ' Never name a Tyrant I abhor, 
End. But'a Lover that ſuffers, — — 
Clar. Leave out thatname ot- Lover, 
There is ſuch a diſcord in the ſound, I hate ir, 
End. Unjuſtly though, merhinks ; 
For ſure with fewer charms Nature does frame 
What ſhe means not the-obje of our Loves, 
Clar, Will you never leave this odijous talk ? 
End, Will you be lovely thus, and cruel ſtill ? 
Oh what Flames do thoſe Eyes kindle in my breaſt ! 
Clar, What averſion does this diſcourſe beget in mine ! 
Exd, Heavens! how they ſparkles how many deaths 
They! ſhoot, thoſe Star-lize twins * 
Clear, Oh, 1 could hate the Sun, whoſe light I ſee you by, 
End, The Moon indeed is ſomething kinder to you, 
No doubt, bur to her light | 
You ate beholding for a lovelier ſight, 
Clar, T underſtand you nor. 
Exd.. You willnor, | 
Clay, You think to fright me with this obſcarediſcontle, 
Ezxd. Icancleariit, it I amput to'r, 
Clar.. Nay, 'tis time to be gone then; 
I ſee y*are angry, and might uſeme worle, 
End. ſtaying her. Without hearing my reaſons * 
Clar, I carenot for 'em : 
End. But you muſt hear 'em though, 'tisa Love-ſuir - 
Iam concern'd in, you ſhall be judge! th' caſe; 
Y have heard my AdverCſ'ry at leiſure, 
And tane perhaps ſome prejudice againſt my right, 
"Tis my tura now to have an Audiance of you, 
D Sinee 
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Since he has it by night, I may well 
Claim one by day, not that I do expe 
A Garden door ſhould be left jarr'd 
For me to ſlip in, nor Beatrix there 
— to. watch, none interrupt my ſtory ; 
Much leſs that you your ſelf ſhould wait 
My comming in'an Arbour, 
Were I ſuppos'd in France, and yet in ſpight of Seas 
Could meet you at an hours warning, then indeed 
I might deſerve a kinder welcome, 
Sh, Apoxon's memory! he has not left out a'tittle, 5 ro hive - 
What a ſpeech has hemade here * {elf 
Could I find no body elſe to tattle too? 
Cla, What have Theard? 
Sh, OhSir ! what have you done * 
Eng, *Tis but a juſt revenge of her unjuſt 
And undeſerved ſcorn, | 
Clar, to Be, Thou haſt betrayed me, 
Beat, Believe me, Madam, —— —— | 
Clar, Away thou faithleſs wretch, thou haſt ſold me 3 
Unhappy ſhe, that truſts ſuch mercenary ſouls, 
$h, to End; Now will poor Beatryx be turn'd away, 
Beat, I would to Heaven you did not with your anger 
Avow your ſelf what I had (till conceal'd, 
And this reproaching me did: not confirm, — | 
Clair. Peace Impudence : juſtifying yourſelf ? - 
' $h,to End, I had need of a good back now, 
'Twill all fall upon me, 
End. *'Tis paſt now, who can help ir 7 but for my intereſt, 
For thine own, for Beatrix ſake, for all; prethee Shift 
And thou canſt, peece it up again; make any ſhift, 
Invent, Frame, Lye, Swear, any thing, Tle ſecond ir, 
Clar, Nay, 'tis reſolv'd, ner ſpeak on't more : 
Beat, Well, I muſt pack then, finceyou'l haveit ſo 
But may I now before your face, if ever I told. tale, ——— 
Clar, Oh, 'tis an innocent piece ! 
$h, 1 have much adoe fir, tomakea g004 lie o' th' ſudden 
Put this ſhall ſerve for want of a better, | 
| End, Good, 
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End, Good or bad, let's have it; Ile help thee our. | 
$h, And you turn me away to mortoy fy, I will tell 
Tle ſpeak the Truth in ſpight of all Maſters, I : 
ToClar. Magam, put up your anger, or turn it the right way : 
To End, Nay, never wink on me, nor frown, 
Nor make me ns ro hold my peace ; 
Truth muſt be heard, and ſhall, 
To Clar, Beatrix never betray'd your ſecrets, 
Nor does ſhe prattle of your Love, 
The Stars, the Stars themſelves diſcover'd all. 
Clar, What means the, Fellow * 
$h. You don'rbelieve menow ? 
Bur I muſt cell you though, and you'l find- it true too, 
"That this Mafter of mine (as out of countenance as you (ee him) 
Has not ſtowage for his great Capacity, 
Nor the World his fellow in Aſtrology, 
The Man!” th' Srrend was an Als to hun, when he was at beft, 
He can make the Brazen head ſpeak at this hour, 
Spirits he could raiſe Saws yombre 
And make them talk roo, 
Till we were all weary- of their company. 
If eyer an Endimion flept in the. Moon's lapy, 
This is he, for he has as much familiarity with her, 
To my knowledge, as that comes to, ' 
Beat, Thy Maſter an Aſtrologer* 
$h, I, Twenty. | | 
Beat, What Twenty, Aftrologers, and but one Man* 
Thou wilt tell a lie anon, | 
$b. I mean, he caſts Figures, and raiſes Appearances 
As faſt as Twenty3 
Exd, This ſtory'll cry me up for a fine fellow. © aſide, 
To $h, Whatftrah? $h, Yes fir, 
Beat. aſide. It ſhe would but believe him now ! 
Sh, Nay, you are an Aſtrologey if everman was- 
I know looſe my place, and torfeit my no ſmall 
Arrears of wages too in diſcovering it,. 
Butt love Beatrix, Queen of Beatrixes, 


- 


aſide, 
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And ought to free her from the ſuſpicion 
ToClar, Her Miſtreſs has conceiv'd; he has made memad 
This week with his Ovals and his Circles, 


' He contemplates the Stars in nights ſo dark 


They dare not appear, and is ſtaring abroad, ' 
When the dogs will not- peep out, 
End, Well ſaid, Bull-dog ! , | aſide, 
Sh. By Moon- light, by Owl-light, by any lighe, © 
By no light, and in his Chamber” 
Continually poaring on. a great black Buok ' 
Full of pot-hooks of all ſorts and ſizes, 
The Inventory o' th' Devils Kitchin, 'ris I chink : 
And thus has he diſcover'd your Amours 
Bur in what Devils name, or which leaf of che Boo' 
Y' ate written in, truly that Icannor tell youyet, 
Clay, This is jeſting Knave, and yet alide. 
There may be ſome Truth inwhat he ſays tOO z 
Stranger things have been found out by that Arr. 
Fnd. Why, thou everlaſting prictle prattle ! 
ave done © who has hired thee here 
To tell a ſtory of a CocXand a Bull ? 
$h, 1.1, Cocks and Bulls; thole are ſome of your Familiars, 
Madam [have not {aid a word, but what is true, 


. Tle juſtify'r, let him raiſe as many devils as he will, 


WhatlT have ſaid wil! ſhame 'em all, 


Beat, Meaning, 'tis truth he has ſpoke, aſide, 
"Which is not the leaſt of his lies. | 
$h, Did not you ſhew mea Garden, 70 End, 


Laſt night, inone of your erichanted Glaſles, 

And bidmemark an Arbour to the Weſtof that Garden 

[. know not Weſt trom Eaft, not I; 

Bur I perceiv'd it ſtood m one corner of the Garden, 
Andmark'd it ſo well, 1 can tell you | ToClar, 
W hat *twas made of too, of Lauretine, 

Clar. There is ſuch an Arbor i'th* Gar den, 

Beat, Yes Madam, thereis indeed: | 
God-a-mercy though, that he ſaw it once, aſide, 
When 1 took him into th' Garden, : 

iS 
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His Maſter's glaſſes had nere ſhew'd it him elle, 
$h,” But that you chiefly bade me obſerve, 
And were your ſelf ſo vext atheatr to ſee, 
Was the Lady Clarinds here fitting in that arbour z 
In a melancholy poſture you were, Ile aſſure you, Madam, 
"Thus with your hand ſupporting of your head, 
And look'd, in my eye, as, you had waited 
For ſomething, made you think the time long ereit came z 
A nd (o it prov'd indeed; for caſting by command my eye 
To another fide of the Mirrour, I ſpied a Gallant 
Enter'd the Garden make ſtraight up ro the arbour, 
And ſaw your fi: ſt ſalute , 'tis true, I could,not 
Hear him what he ſaid, (and by that I gueſs 
The devil's not ſo great with th' ears as with theeyes,) 
But I ſuppoſe he did excuſe his coming late, 
And took ſuch ſpecial notice of his gatbe, 
I'd know him in a croud of Courtiers, 
Amongſt clowns any one might diſcern him, 
Leould deſcribe his habit coo for need wo —— 
End, Oh! you have ſaid enough, Sir,you have ſaid enough ; 
And more then will ſtand with my credit, Madam, 
To have believ'd, I'm wot(e then an Aſtrologer then, 
He makes me conjure too: bur ſince it is not 
For my honour now to hide the truth from you 
I muſt confeſs that in my travels 
'Twas my fortune to grow intimate with a learned Man 
Sometime a Scholar to the ftam'd Noſtredamas, 
Who took fome pains with me, my aptneſs 
To his impreſhons making him with pleaſure, as he ſaid, 0 
Impart his ſecrets, nor knew he ought | 
In Phyſognomy, Palmiſtry, Aſtronomy; 
Nor hardly in all the Mathematicks 
He read not to me; what'ere belongs, I'm (ure, 
Toth' opticks or Mechanicks he did diſcloſe. 
Thus came my $kill, di 
$h, I never heard this ſo perfetly before, 
Beat, I don't think thou didſt, 
End, But to own it publickly 


yore 
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1 know too well the difrepute 'ris in 
Amongſt the Vulgar, roo apr to give events 
(Whole Gauſe their dull Capacity cannot reach) 
Tothe black Arr, and thinx the devil author 
Of all ſubtleties. above'em; which makes my man 
Talk of familiars, and rake (dull brain! ) 
Our Optick glaſſes for enchanted one's, 

$h, Beſides the wrong ſome late Profgflors too 
Have done that att, by proſtituring is 
To men in power. *' 

End, A (ervile flatteric ! ( | 

$h, Made him qaore cautious inſuchtimes as thoſe, 
When it was dangerous nor to be baſe, | 
How he (ſeem'd knowing, 

End But tired out at laſt with 
Your too rigorous uſage, your fervants all 
Too truſty, or too ignorant to betray me 
The cauſe on't ; 
I was reſolv'd to find it ont my ſelf 
Inthat great book, where cruth's fo fairly wrtt 
For.thoſe have ſtadied the bright Character : 
I did conſult the ſtars, 
T found the garden, and the arbour too, 
Bellamy's real happineſs, and ſuppos'd abſence, 
But ler not this diſcovery trouble you, 
For my own intereſt I mult keep your Counſel, 
Our fortune is the ſame, "tis bor one ſecret for another, 
My Min has told you mine, Tfound our yours, | 
Keep you but one of *emm, and I'warrant you for the other, 
Beat, *'Tis an able Man, I promiſe you! 

Sh, Youl believe me anorher time, I*hope, ro Clay, 
I was i'th right, youſee, 

Beat, The truth, I trow, does juſtifie menow, Macam, 
I had heard it mutter'd tmdeed, he togk upon him | | 
Totell fortunes, interprer dieams, orſo | 
And could have made 4lmanerks too, for his skill, 
 Fue- that he thought it a diſcredit to his-yourh, 
To grow weather-wile ſo ſoan: but I had ſold you j 
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Beit, Curt ſies, 
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| T had betrayed you, I; he knew all from me, 
Clar, Truth, I was loath to ſuſpeR thee, 
I had no former grounds for't , 
Had it not been for his Aſtrologie though, 
W har could he have knon, unleſs I had been betray'd, « 
Beat, You may; remember too, if any-Incredulity remain, 
How much my old Maſter talks of Aſtrologie, 
And what feats he was wont todo in's youth, * 
As hetells us, by the Vertue of Mars and Fenuws, ._ 
Clar, My father talks much of Aſtrologie indeed, 
What I have heard from him, helps to perſwade, 
End, Thou could-ſt not pitch upon aquainter fancie, g aloud ha- 
$h, Twas ex tempore,Sir,remember thar, | Sing 
And may give ſome ſmall hint of my faculty; whiſper'd 
A little premeditation had afforded you a better, 
End, It needs not,this fable is as currant with her, 
$h, Nay, ſhe is finely fool'd, you ſhall 
Have herin ſuch a ſuppliant Style now, 
She's ſore afraid of you, I ſee by her eyes, 
Clar, Noble Endymion, whoſe clear-ſighted mind 
Is onely paralel to your generous heart, 
$h, Did Inortell you? 
End. Hear her Apologie, 
Clar, Aſlighted Lover's anger I ſhould fear, 
Were the excuſeT am now to make you, 
Due to any other, but you that know 
The Influence of the ſtars, and force of deſtiny, 
Will not deem it a Crime in me, toaRt 
W hat they decree: when great ones can't eſchew 
What they portend her, what ſhould weak women do © 
Beat, Peace, peace, your father's coming, 
Your father's coming , *tis his hem, 
End, Would he would hem ſome where elſe, 
Wedid not want him here. 


To them S* Chriſtopher Credulous, 
S* Chr, Now, what's the buſineſs with this young Gallant 


Clar,'Tis. © 
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Clay, 'Tis Curioſity, Sir, I muſt confeſs, 
[ heard not long ſince by a friend of mine, 
He was moſt knowing in Aſtrologie, 
And having by her means wrought his acquaintance, 
A Maiden-longing, which 1 bluſhto own, 
Made me now queſtion him bout my husband's name, 
And when I ſhould be marneed. 
Ile try your skill though for once good M- Aſtrologer, aſide. 
Beat- The old man wil have him into the Star- chamber preſently, 


aſide. 


_-. End,Shedoubts my ſcience,8& ſers him on tomake trial of't_705h, 
Tle bear up bravely; and't ſhall gohard, 


ButTle beat that old tired Cock our o'rh' pit, 
Sr Chr, Are you a fortune-reller? do'e make Almanacks? hah!. 
Sh, Montelions perhaps, or ſo, 
S* Chr, He's the (pruceſt truly 0 th trade, I ere yerſaw, 


' "Enter to them Lewis, Bernard, | 
They fland aſide with Shift, who 
tells them what has paſ between his 
; : Maſter and Clarinda, 


End. How iudely the man beginsY this is no fair Ciſpuran, 
S: Chr. Wh does he tell thee troubles thee thus 2 
Ezxd. 1 told her; Sir, of ſome hard fortune, which 
By th' mblign aſpect of 2n inauſp:cious Planer 
I tind her chreatned with, | 
She takes it ſomewhat to heart, as you ſee. | 
Sr Chr. Thow att teo blame, thou art too blame | 


- To be ſo nitch conce:n'd. 


In ſo ſhott a time what could you diſcoyer * 
End. That (hee s decree'd 
To make the fortunes of.a younger Brother, 
Or ſome ſuch wanting Gentleman; 
For he whom the's to mare 
Is rich in perſon onely,and/a comely mine, 
Beat, Who would not think he ſpoke t: ut!; LOW, Mie, 
He delivers himſelf wich ſuch confidence © 
g | The 
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The £00d Gentleman out-lies his man, 
Foils him at his own weapon, lake 
Sr Chr, Fear it not upon ſuc he grounds,.. 
'Tis bur one Doctors, opinion, Tnad yau, - 5%] 
' Clar, 1would 1 had not heard irthough | ; is 
The Prediction has made ſtrong 1impreſhons on me, - 
Would it did ſo on you too, that you aig be perſiwaded 
| afide. 
There were no remedy, but I muſt have Bellows, 
The fine wanting Gentleman he points ar, * 
S: Chr My Daughter meat for younger Brothers? 
Fear'em not, I ſay again, let me alone 
To ſtave them off; and wanting Heirs are as bad to me 
As a poor Cader, Ile beware of them too, 
Clary, : Fadimion , though that reads my deſtiny thus, 
- Is a knowing Man, Father, one never yet miſtaken, 
" Nor ever ſaw he, : as he proteſts 
The Stars on any one Event fix'd ſo unanimous ; 
This would work , I think, on any one, 
Ir falling fo right with my own deſires. aſide. 
End, $he takes more pains to delude her Facher, aſia, 
Then 1 did to gull her: I thall be an Aſttologer 
At this rate, whether I will orno, 
Sr Chr, Many Men have employ'd all their Lives 
Ia this Study, and yet died ſhort 
O' th'excellenceof it too3 and how this Man 
Should arrive at the heighr of ic ſo young, 
I wonder much, I promiſe you, 
Beat, It is with Schollars, I haye heard, Sir, 
As with Travellers ; -not always he that fir ſers forth, 
But he that takes the neareſt way, gets ſooneſt home, 
Bern, And what of him that's beſt hors'd £ 
Lew, Heout-rides his fellows. 
Bery, Why , thou art a parcel wiſe Man too, 
S: Chy,, Certes Aſtrologie is a noble Science, 
Worth th' applicarion of ingenious minds ! 
It youare facha Maſter of her ſecrets, 


Tew that prereng to th'name come near 
E Deſer- 


oy 
% — ——— . 
—— — 
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From caſting Figures, to caſt up accounts; 


And he would take his anſwer in Gibberiſb now, 


* As Mars has a kindneſs for the Menot War ; 
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Deſerving it ſo well; all men 

Arenot fit for ſpeculation now a-dayes, 
Youth eſpecially, is all on Aion bear ; 
So young theretore, and ſo learned, deſerves 

All Honour and Applauſe ;- and'I am heartily yours, 

I ever was afteted to Men of merit, 4+.1 4 
A lover of Learning always, I : 

And to ſpeak truth, in my younger days 

I was a dabler this way too, my ſelf; 

But marrying too ſoon, marr'd my Study, 

My Wite burnt all my Books, and I ſoon fell 


Domeſtick care, Law-ſuirs, 
Beat,” And good-fellowſhip too a little, 
Sr Chr, Kept me from excelling , but tell me Sir, I pray 
Are not may Planets ( Mars and Saturn excepted ) 
Of the happieſt influence; whioſe Paralels are the greateſt 2 
How like you Mercary beholding Yenss, 
Withatrine Aſpet#* or, what think you, 
Of the ſame Aercury in conjuntbion with Hecate * — 
Exd, The Man ſpeaks Hebrew ſure 


"Twere ſome thing : 
Lew, Here are words as able eo fright away an Ague, 
As Yoiture's Abracadabra | 
Sh, He had need be an Aſtrologer now indeed 
Ezd, Te have one puſh tor't. | 
Bern, Heark, he has provided an anſwer | | 
Er. to S' Chr. Thole Planets I account the happieſt, noge 
excepted, : 
Whoſe influence on Man and Woman pour down 
What each defireth moſt, 
Lew. Leamedly anſwered ! \ | 
End, Yenus, you'know your (elf, (but that y'are pleas'd 
Totry my younger $kill ; ) to Lovers does preſageall bliſs, 


Saturn is powertul with the Saturmians : 
Marry, it Mercary eye Venus Once, 
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There are Csckolds made i'th' City: 
Some falſe Dice. may be abroad too, 
For he was a wag both ways, you know, 
S* Chr, Bug what if with a #rine Aſped#, what then, Sir ? 
Exd. That's worſt of all, Sir , then are the Cuckold-make8 ar 
(work 
In City, Court,and Countrey : if with a trine Aſpect, 
Then b all Menlook to their Wives, - 
Their handſome Wives eſpecially, 
Oh, 'tis a Cornuting Conſtellation ! 
$h, And governs this Cornuting age, 
Beat. 1 never heard why we had ſo many Cuckolds before, 
S* Chr, Indeed, indeed, law-Daughrer, I would 
He had told thee thou ſhould'ſt have 
A rich old Knight, op: ſome Alderman, 
For ſure enough he had reaſon for what he ſaid, 
Beat, No queſtion but he had, though neither ſhe, affde, 
Nor you, know what - reaſon 
Sr Chr. But what of the ConjunRion, Sir, 
' End. Of Mercury with Hecate * | 
I have much adoe toſpeak the Goblin- words after him, . afiae, 
It is a very critical one, | 
S:Chy, Isitſo? isitfo? indeed ? 
End. Haveat bim now with down right non-ſence. aſide, 
To S* Chr, The Triplicity of it, as well as the Union 
Ot Hecate with Mercury,. being Retrograde, 
Or in combin'd Aſpetts, inthe Horizon 
Of acroſs Aſcendant, on ſuch weak brains 
Might paralax at laſt, — - 
Sr Chr, Y'aretoo high for me, Ipromiſe you 
This is all out of my reach , if you would deſcend 
To ſomewhat a more vulgarand intelligible phraſe, 
End. Theſe are terms of Art, Sir, | 
I thought I ſhould poſe you, ; aſide, 
S* Chr, Pardon my age; Sir ; 'tis ſolong ſince 
Broak Correſpondence with the Art, the tearms 
Areas ſtrange to me now, as Ine'r had heard'em ; 
And methinks too, they hardly wett in uſe 
| Ea When 


' 


F 
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When I wasar the Univerſizy:') - + - 
 Buttime that alters us, will alter Scjence. too, 
It has a daily increaſe, though wedecay, 
And other Countreys may-have other Methods. 

Exd. Of late years, Sir, in the Mathematichs 
There are great alterations, they eret Schemes 
A new way now, and havenew naraes | | 
Belonging to the Beret, Noſtradamys bigs lf,.! 11+ | 
Whom my Maſter follow'd, had his tearms | 
And rules apart, wherefore the phraſe - 
I'm ſtudied in, may well ſeem {trange to you; 
Bur School-mea are like Cartiers-horſes 3 We plod on 
In our old pad, like us, or underſtand us, who. will. - 

S: Ehr, Do you b 2 doyouſo *'That's ſomething ſtrange me- } * 

(thinks, ſ\ 
Yetamongſt friends, you might vouchſate;Sir, to: be underſtood, 
L 


To them La-gripe, 


La-gripe, ToS*Chr, A vord vis your VYorſhip, | {They 
S: Chr,, How now © what's the matter, Lagripe 2 t whiſper, 
$h, Youclaw it away with hard words. 
Eyd, Thou ſeeſt, I fweat for't3 
But for a friend now at need, relieve me 
With ari errand, or find ſome trick or other 
Tortake off this old Lover, of he knows not what ' 
 $rChr, YourPardon, Sir, itis an earneſt buſineſs, 
I ſhould not leave you elſe, I'me'en full loath as, tis, - 
For I did long to underſtand thoſe new 'tearms, 
That Idid : but we ſhall meet. again 
And diſcourſe theſe learned Miſterics, wel try 
Some Mathematical experiments t00 5 
Secrets worth your knowing : 
But.tarewe] tarewel for this time, 2 0 
Ex, Sir Chr, Clar, Beat, Lagripe, 


Exd, 1 
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 Fnd, 1 had rather believe you, then ſtand to ſift 'em out, _ 
I'm rid of him without thy help ar laſt; to Fh, 
Lewis, Bernard, 1 have had the fineſt adventure, 
The prettieſt part put upon me, 
Lew. Shift has made us laugh at it alreadie, 
Bern, We ſtood aloof off a.l the while, and heard 
How aſtrologically the old man queſtion'd you: 
End. And as Aſttologically I an{wer'd, him, I lope: 
Burt he could not follow through the houſes of the Sun 
The pace [ led him, he loſt fight of me preſently. 
Bern, You did not vanquiſh him fairly, he underſtood you nor, 
End. It had been much he ſhould, 
When I did not underſtand my ſelf, 
Lew, Tis fit you take ſome pains in both, 
He'l expe& an expounding viſit, 
End. Bleſs me from undeſign'd Encounters, 
Sach as this day's; . and if by my good will 
I viſit him, let him plague me with non-ſenſe; 
Let him recaliate, and ſpare not, 
Bery, D'ee mean to trade in non-ſenſe ſtill 2 
A great Aſtronomer, or one taken for ſuch — 
End, Heel quickly find how I played upon him, 
For what queſtions did he put to a Man, 
That knows neither Signs nor Planets * 
Lew, With your bold anſwers you ſo mall'd him though, 
He's yet well ſtunnied, and with as mucheaſe 
I durſt wager, you'l foil him next encounter, 
Bern, Give him t'other fall, compleat your YiRorie, 
'Tis for the credit of learning ; 
The work be not left imperfect, MILE | 
Lew, We'l be the trumper of your fame, | 
And ſound -your skill throughour-the town, 
Bern. Whit think you of poſting up bills * 
As others of the profeſſion do, 
Sh. And give ſome art the Play-houſe doors 
As they do tor a matchat the Bear-garden, 
Bern, Or get him put into the Gazette 
By way of Advertiſement for the ported good 
2 


Of 
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Of what a Mine of Learning is diſcover'd, 

Lew. Either will convince the old knight, to Bern. 
And if belades, by ſtrangers we ſhall have prepard, to Ex, 
Th' amazing rumour of your daily wondets 
But reach his ear, as I'le be ſure it ſhall, 

Being tull already of this firſt enterview, 
He'l be ſogull'd, as nere old dotard was,” 

End, That Ibelieve; but this fine paſtime 
Venture's me a little too farre; 

"= You conlider not the danger may enſue, | 
Engaging thus my credit,and my quiet too ; for twill 
Draw all the curious fools o'th* town about my ears, 

Bern, So we ſhall know how full the towns of fools, 
And ſhould they find, y'are but a counterfeir, 
'Twill paſs but for a trick of youth at worſt, 
End. What ſport ſoever we may fancie thus, 
Tr cannot laſt long ; for it it be 
So generally bruited, I ſhall, have queſti ns 
Pur-me hourly, and then my anſwers- 
Muſt doubtleſs get me great repute, 
Bern, What matter 7 you'l anſwer as other Pretenders do, 
Sometimes I, ſometimes no be it favourably, 
; -Orfatally ; have ſome reſpe&t to age and ſex, 
 Andfor the reſt, happy be lucky, 
Sh, A tortune-tellernever warrants any thing 
You anſwer not upon oath, Sir ; and then you know, 
One may ſtraina lictle, withoue venturing ears, 
Lew. In Aſtrologie the beſt of *em does as much 
By<hance as $kill : *tis meer hab-nab, 
Sh, What if you throw Crols or Pile, whether you ſay, 
I, or no, or tell your buttons, I, no3 I, no : - 
Exd. There are ways indeed, 
_ _ $h, Why,'tis anevenlay,you hit right either way, 
W hen there is but a right and a wrong in the caſe, 
Bern, Have Inot read of a judge was {wayed by 
C:ſt of Dice in trials of Life and death £ 


$h, The high fulloms ſav'd ſome, the low hang'd therefſt. 
Bern, Right, 


Lew, This 
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Lew, This remember , never to affirm any thing 
With certainty, with what is paſt or preſenc 
Be very cautious how you meddle, 
'Tis as dangerous in this Profeſſion 
As ſpeaking treaſon , 0'th' future it ſelf 
Speak but ob(curely neither, to your Conſulters 
'T will paſs for learnzdly, chey muſt 
Allow you to be i'th' clouds alirtle. 
Bern, Let your Anſwers belike Oracles, wonder'd at, 
Not underſtood, foretel more good fortune 
For the moſt part then bad, 
That will ſend 'em away pleas'd at leaſt : 
Sh, Andin that good humour they'l remember 
Your poor ſervants 3 our Wages may be carn'd this way, 


End, Thou Mercenary fool. | 


To them Gratian, 


Lew, Here's Gratian; be gone, 
Wee'l begin with him, he's credulous. 
End. I leave it t'ee, Gentlemen 
Manage the deviceas you will your (elves, 


f 


Come Shift. Ex. End. 5h, 
Lew, Who would have thought it ? taking no no- 
Bern, Who can well believe it yet * rom of Gras, * 


Lew, "Tis ſtrange, 
Bern, "Tis beyond imagination, 
Grat, How 1s it with you, Gentlemen * 
Lew, We hardly know our ſelves ; 
We are wrapt inſuch a cloud of Wonders g 
Bern, Moſt miraculous ! 
Grat, May not I know whats I would fain wonder too, 


Lew, I tear leaſt ——-—— looking about him, | 
Grat, Youneed not ; here's none to over-hear us, 
Lew, But it requires a ſecrecy, | 


Graf. Truſt me. 
Lew, Endimion declar'd even now, 
Grat, Declar ds what 


Bern, And 


3L The Aftrologer. 
Bern, And did-before onr face things ſo incredible 

Almoſt to eye-witnefles, I'm loth co ſpeak*em, / 
Grat, What did he do? | 
Lew, I never met with, nor indeed heard of his fclloyy, 

He is ſo highly knowing in Aſtrologie, : 

And ſhews his kill in p:aQtiſcs ſo admirable, 


L 
br 


*Icould ſuſpe& he conjur'd, | 


Bern, He told me paſſages of my life; and almoſt in an'inſtant, 
Which without Enchantment, I know nor ro 
How he ſhould diſcover : yet all ke did, 

Woas by Conjectures from my palm and face, 


{ And certain figures drawn o'th* ſudden; 


For he is alſo.a Chiromancer,and a Phyſiognomiſt. 
Who could"imagine, ſeeing him ſoſptuce, ſo gays ——-+ -—— 
Grat, Is it not Endimionuthe Wit, that travelPd Monſieur, 
Whoſe Gallantry and Converſation are ſo much cried up : 
He's of the Society too, I think. | | 
Lew, Yes,yes,an eminent member : hehas ſome rite ſecret ſure 
W hich other Artiſts are not yer arriv'd at, 
Grat, I ever took him for a well-willer 
To the Mathematicks indeed; Some twice or thrice, 
[ think, I haye convers'd with him, 
And found him then, both by his Countenance and diſconrs 


. An Aſtrologer, I will not ſay, 


For that great knowledge he took care, belike, 
To hidefrom all, but boſome triends/; 
But a perſon of ſharp wit and excellent underſtanding 


' I clearly ſaw he was; | 


A Man addicted too to curious ſciences, 
Lew, What will you fay, if I carry you with me 

Some day, that he has undertaken | 

To ſhew mea Beaurie, had fome kindneſs-for me 

In Paris? the French Miſtreſs y'have heard me ſpeak of, *= 
Grat. I't poſſible he Con tommnn — —_ 
#ery, That's nothing to whar he can do, 

He made a Piure ſpeak before us, 

And that's the Caule of this aſtoniſhmenr 
Grat, May I believe this* | 

j RF 4 Lew. You 
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Ltw, You have both Eyes an Ears, will you believe theme 
Grat, Dear Lewis, makeme betreracquainted: 

With chis rare Man, hel tell me 

Whether Bellamy be jealous, or no; and why, 
Lew. I haveenquir'd that our for you already : 

He meets C larinds by night, and abuſes Celis, 
Grat, Hedoes go out by night indeed 
Lew, And to that purpoſe , neyer doubt it, 
Grat, I'm overjoy'd, it it be (o, 

' Zew, But not a word, dear Gratiay, 2s you love me, 
Of Endimion; he would be Lamm'd | 
If what we know were ſpread abroad, | 

© Bern, Here's onet'th ſnarealready, OY 
S | Ex, Lewis, Bern, | 


_ — -— ———O —— —< —- 


Grat, Endymion an Aſtronomer,and Bellamy faithleſs ! 
Love give thee thanks, th' opportunity's a fair one 
1 le ſtraight to Celia, there Fle boaſt his Art, , 
By which, (if Love and I canmake her bold enough). 
She may diſcover how ſhe is abus'd, | 
Then diſpoſleſt DM 
Of the fair thoughts ſhe holds of this falſe Man, : | 
Her heart for me becomes aneaſie prize. | 
Nor can he tax me with a breach of truſt 
T hat to his Miſtriſs is much more unjuſt, 


* 
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ACT. III. 
The Firſt SCENE, Endimion's Lodgings. 


_ —_ 
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Enter Endimion; Lewis, Bernard, Rawman, Shift 
| with a Satchel at his back, 


Lewis, Ea Aſtronomer, moſt admired Genius, 
You that arenow the only Town-talk grown, 
= As never plot was halt ſo well contriv'd, ' 
4; So never any yettook as this d 
{ Bern, No Man, but is perſwaded of your skill, 
L: No Man, but with reſpe& does gaze _ you 5 


| And # ſome croſs accident ſpoil not the ſport, 
1 You wi!! be taken for a Prophet ſhortly, 
| | End. Andto preſerve that good opinion, Sir, #4 « Buck in's 
hl See, I looſe no time, Wh _ 
18 $h. Witneſs my burthen here, > - Sn 
1 Leiv.. Why, what haſt thou got there? M 
ol Ts. Raw, His Worlhips Library, | 
; '- © $h, Tthink I maybe worthy to carry CGives 'em- two 
| Books after him, as famous a Man as he is, U or three Books, 


: p 

Wit Lew. A Lillie's Almanack, 
| | | ' Bern, Anda Whartons, 

'* $h, There's the Proand Con 
That will make him 2 good Diſputare, 

Lew, Wings Epbemerides ! I mairy Si 
| | Ei Here's an Airy Author indeed, 
f . $h, My Maſter ſoars as high as the lottieſt of *em. 


Bern, You know the houſes of the Sun, I hope, by this, 

'$h, As well 35 any man here does Coffee-houſes or Baway-houſes, 
Exd. . Peace Scurrility ; that he had houſes I knew betore : 
Raw, I everheld him a mighty Price, 

«*Aad did believe he was well lodg'd, | 
End, But now know his Riſings and his Settings too, Heliack, 
Coſmick, 
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Coſmick,2nd Acronick, the number of the Spheres, both Tropicks» 
that of Cancer, and of Capricern, the Artick and Antartick- Poles, 
the Paralels,Ecliptick- line, the Climate, Point-Fertical : and what 
not, 

Sh, Nay then, Tlelay aſide this ſuperfluous Learning, 
| He . has egough without book, y_ in the Satchel 


and returns. 
End, Alas Sir, Mercury in conjunttion with Hecate, 
Or beholding Venus with atrine AlpeR, 
Thanks to my Almanack here, isnot Hebrewnow, 
'Tis but a labour, though of memorie yer, 
My Judgement is nor much irfiprov'd, 
And I muſt ſhun Sir Chrifophey a while 
But what progreſs have you made with the Pageant * 
Lew, A fair one, I think, for the time, 
Bern, Such as you'ld laugh totrace us thorow. 
Lew, My fiiſt{tation was to a houſe where I 
Was ſure I ſhould meet company, and of. 
The beſt, a kind of Lady-ordinary, 
Where they were beaſting ir, for that game's in 
Faſhion ſtill, though Hombre be more Courtly, 
To th' ſtanders by, I whisper'd firſt my news, 
Then *mong't the Bettors it began to ſpread, 
At laſt it wrought the Gameſters too, and found 
Even amongſt the looſers ſuch concern, 
They could fic ſtill, and queſtion me about yon; 
They muſt play on though, bur they were (o full 
ot Signs and Planets, that in ſtead of Play 
A Madam cried out Yenus, and a Man 
Of War for Counter, ſtraight cried Mars. 
End. | fear 'twas I beaſted her, 
Lewis, When I ſaw ework fo well, Tefc 'em, and to th'play; +» 
Where todiſſcminate my ſtory beſt, 
I'th' pit, Iwhiſper'd it from ear toear; 
And thus confidingly it ſpread fo well, 
Thar by the end it was 1 every mouth : 
Going out, (I laugh till at the conceit) 
A triend rounds me i' th ear with my owa lye, 
F 2 Whicl 
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Which with ſo many oaths he youch'd for truth, 
I madeTome ſcruple-not to believe him, 
End, A moſt excellent progreſs !. 
Lew, Is it not * 
Exd, Burt prethee Bernard, where haſt thou preache me up-* 
Bern, To Court, I, for that's the ſtaple of news, 
Raw, Ile ſee what they ſay of my Maſter at the Bake-houſe, 
For that's my ſtaple of news, Ex, with Shitt, 
Bern,: Eur peepihg by the way into th' Exchaner, 
I met with one did lye for you the heartilieſt, 
Relating rwenty monſtrous things y' had done, 
. To which he ſwore himſelf a witneſs too: 
Some fiveorfix had hemm'd him in, 
And hung upon his tongue, his lying tongue, , 
Withan attention great as his impudence 
I hearkened roo a while, (then to try his mettle) 
. Took on me to conteſt ſome points he had' averr'd:: 
;But he, full fraughe with wrath and indignation , © 
T ſpeak but what I we ſeen, and you perbaps 
Gain-ſay't for waut of knowledge of the perſon, 
Or elſe you envie men of worth and parts, 
Whenl1, ſeeing him [oherce, for tear of being, beaten, 
E'en ſneak'd away to laugh at him at leiſure, | 
 Exd, What impudent fellows there are about this Town # 
- Travellers and Falkoners are modeſt to this vap'ring, Sir, 
*T were an excell:nt Genins ro write Dinrnals;, * 
Is he not ſomething a kin toold Politicws, think you? 
Lew, He would out-lye him ſome furlongs 4 
Bern Novelty hasits Sectators every where 
As grols lies paſs for currant truth daily, - 
Lew, They did indeed, | 
\Exd. But why baulk'd you Grays-Iny-walks, the Coffee - 
(houſes or ſome lage Club, lors ar N 
T here your grand News-mongers confetre, 
Lew, Retailers of grave, ſerious lies, they: 
* But mine w3s for the young, the gameſome ones, 
End. And with what credit they receive it ! 
Bern, Were (ure, lying would always thrive thus, 4 
FF” 11d 
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11d make a vow neyerto ſpeak eruch- more, 
End, But at Court, Bernard. 


F ner Shift, Rawman, 


Sh, A Lady, Sir, a handſome Lady too, 

though her hoods hide part of her beaurie, 

Would fain have you to her ſelf a while, | 
End, To her (elf: why,what would ſhe doe with me? 
$h, Was that a fit queſtion for me to ask * 

As it they would tell ſervants, 

What <chey do with their Maſters, 

They are not ſo immodeſt, I hope. 

Raw, Some of their ſtories would make me bluſh. 

But this Lady looks with ſome honeſiy, 

And deſires to ſpeak with you in private, 

End. Wait 08 her in, Ex, $h, Raw. 

Step you two into that drawing room a little. 

It " Fl were ſome Aſtrologie 1th' viſit now. 

Lew, I hope'tis the Aſtrologer the Ladie makes it to. 

You want ſuch Viſicants, 

Bern, You muſt wittily and boldly chiauſe rwo or three, 

And then you'l be' in Vogue indeed, | 
End, What ere it be from hence you may obſerve us, 


Ex. Lewis & Bernard. 


Enter Celia, Fannie; Luce, Shift, Rawman, / . 


.Cel, Are you not ſurpriz'd at the confidence of F:1 a vile 
End, I'm honour'd with it, Madam,beyond meaſure bonour'd, 
Beſhrew me 'tis a fair Lady-indeed, a very fairone,” to Sh, 
$h, I hope, Sir, Than't ſo little skillin beautie, 
But you may take my word for a good face, 
End, Truſt me, I donot ſee a better, 
How may I ſerve you, Ladie* how may I deſerve 
T he pains y*have taken thus, to find me out * 
Cel, To (ce Endimion I would have done more ; 
With ſuchimpatience. did I long to be | 
| F3 Acquainted 
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Acquainted with the Genixs of the ages 
The learned'ſt Man our Exz1land ever bred, 

Oh Lece! I tremble I ſhall never have courage 
To utter what I come about. 
Lu, What need you ſpeak at all? he can underſtand yoy 
By figns and tokens, as well as he weredeaf and dumb, 
End. Madam, I want exprefſions to return 
A Complement ſoill-deſery' d, 'tis true 
I have ſomeſlight rinfture of knowledge, but — ——— 
Cel, Nay,nay, your modeſty is, fraitleſs, I know your abilities, 
End. This eſteem is roo obliging, Lacey but could I ſerve you, 
I ſhould value my ſelf roo, 
" _ Cel, Oh Endimion!” 
- End. What means that ſighs 
Cel, Youmight ſaveme the ſhame of being t: ach: manto'r, 
$h, She's in love wee, 
End, By my Aſtrologie I would ſhe were, 
On condition I had forfeited all my Intereſt in the ſtars, 
Cel, The knowledge y are ſo envied for 
Of my defires cannor leave you ignoranr, 
$h, S'lid, would you have her make love t'te down- right : 7 
And ſhe'd ſay bur half as much to me, | 
I'd underſtand her, I warrant you: 
'Yare-the ſtrangeſt Man, 
Raw, $0 you would have had her-a-told as her errand too: 
Yes, I warrant you. 
Women love te do thar they worſtayy 
Some pretty things have but courſe names, 
End. By that very reaſon, Lady, chat you give 
For your falence, you ought to ſpeak your mind ; 
It I know a'ready. what britigs you hither, 
Your free declaring it romeought not 
Acd any thing to your corfuhon, 
$h, Excellently well argued ! what fen{ing & roving, here is 2 
He's cried up forawit, and the Wench 
Will laugh at him fora tool, a-dull'gne, 
Raw, Thad beſt: talk t6 her for the credit oth? houſe, by 
+ That ſhe may {ce there's 1 4. TD \ 
' \, Of 


It 
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Of apprehenſion ith' family, ſome feeling left. 

Cel, What can the hearing of my weakneſs avail you? 
You know the languiſhiog defires I'm preſt withall, 
My coming re, my ſtanding thus before you, 
Thus bluſhing and diſcountenanc'd, does ſpeak my mind , 
Uſe menot then with ſo much cruelty, but fince 
Baſhfulneſs hinders me naming my requeſt, 
Do what Iwould have you, without my ſaying what, 

$h, Pray do, Sir, without more bidding, 

Cel, 1lee, you are not free to ſtrangers, Sir, 
I could have made an Intereſt you would not have refus'd 
Any courteſte the ſtars make you Maſter of, 

End, Tis clear now3 ſome Aſtrologicall queſtion. 
She has to put me, A 

Sh, Yare een well enough ſerv'd, and't be, 
That would not underſtand her other meaning, 

Ram, She'l ſhift her arranc now, and invenc ſomething” 
To plague you with, I hope, 

$h, Would the had nee Shift her arrant, 
She had ſped' better. 

Raw, Very likely. , 


Exe, Is ſhe mad, to expe I ſhould know her thought 5 - 


Am I a Magician, or am I the devil himſelf ro do'ts 
$h, It itbe Aſtrologie, ſome bombaſt words 
She cannot underſtand, will quickly put her out of play, 
Fan, Unmanaetly fellows, they are theſe Conjurers, 
They will not ſatisfie a Ladie without ſo much intreatie. 
Lu, Td cen leave hum, Madam, and go to another 3 
What little pyed devil's that, whiſpers with him * 
Cel. 'Tis his Man, : 
Lu, His Zanie, his Fack-Puddine ; 


Ly 


Fan, Tis ſome quack this, I warrant you,ſome Mountebank;. 

Cel. Peace, he comes towards us, | 

Raw, Wrap your Anſwer in Fuſtian, Sir, 'tis a warm wear, 
And will look gravely, 

End. Not to belye my (ſcience, Madam,or uncivilly pretend 
An ignorance, you'l not believe me guilty of, 
1 mult contels, tis eaſie ſcrutiny for me 


| To. 


- 
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To dive to th' bottom of your heart, and read 


\ Whar's moſt abſiruſe, 


\ 


fl Diffidence you ſhrowd with modeſty, 


Is required in thoſe apply themſelves 


To you'tis fo facie, you may this night 
__Feaſt my ſad Eyes with that beloved fight. 


Cel, D'&e (ce now? I knew he could rell. to Luce & Fan. 
End: Yet /twere in vain I ſhould Endeavour ought 

For you, unleſs by a Declaration 

Free and fincere, you teſtify 

Your full conſent ro what 1 go about , | 

You would try my $kill firſt; but rake heed this _ 


Do not impede the compaſſing your with, 
A Frank confidence, a ſtrong credulity 


To ſuch as Iamforrelict, my art's 
Beyond the Vulgar of Judiciary Aſtrologers : 
Which clearly to evince, I will (if you 
Deſire it) tell you what your thought is, now, 
This very minute; what brought you hither, 
W hether your heart be tree,or if engag'd, 
To whom, how long y have liv'dſo; or what elſe 
You think or wiſh moſt ſecret : but this done, , 
No more; I can do nothing for you then, 

Cel, How I ſhall bluſh at this recital, you 
Condemn me to* i 

Fan, [1d tell him nothing,and 'twere to me ; 
Are you ſure he'l keep your counſel * | 
Cel, What dol ſave by that, when he can know't however 2 
I love, Endimion ; and hethat captives me, 
Having by Amorous duties wan my hearr, 
Forſakes me then to travel into France, 
So ſcornſully, he never tikes his leave, 
This Letter though I have juſt now reteiv'd. 
As kind as he was wont to be himſelf, 
Which new aſſurance of his love, makes. me 
Paſſionately now wiſh his return ; | 
I burn to ſeehim, and though what I long for 
Seem impoſſible, yet am I well afſur'd 


The Aſtrologer. 
If ever Love then warm'd your youthful heart, . 
As your own flames may kindle mutual fire, 

Deny not my requeſt, 
End. Here's a requeſt with a vengeance, 
Would gravel all the Conjurers of the Realm, 
$h, It had beenas eifie, I ſhuuld think now, 
Taking her up at her firſt weapon, 
Exd. T hou doſt run ongftill withthy own conceit, x" 
And never thin! {t of helping me out. of the mire, 
$h, Shall I fetch Charles his Wain to draw you out * 
Raw. And yoak Phebus's horſes to't, 
That the Teem may be ſtrong enough, 
$h, Call upon Noſtradammns, Sir, he was your Maſter, wt +.» 
(remov'd | 
He's bound to help you for his own credir, 
End Theold Man with his hard worcs was not'half fo tertible, 
Raw, Tell her, ſhe muſt make a pa with the Devil, _ ' 
That willskare her, . 
End, Iknow not, Madam, who you take me for, 
Nor what you may imagine of my Arr, 
For where is't like that I this night ſhould find 
A Man, that you your ſelf tell me's in France * 
Cel, That's a matrerof nothing to you, 

You do things more prodigious howetly, 

I know that, to make one long ſince depriv'd 
Of lite, both ſpeak and move, is flighr 

And eafte tee; I have it from good hands, 

|. Raw, No doube bur you have; and I'durſt have ſworn, aſide, 
Y had bin an eye- witneſs yourſelt roo 

Of ſome of theſe Miracles, 

End. I had rather talk to her o'th influence 

Ot her Eyes now, then of that o'th Stars, 

Sh, Oh, had you ſo? 

But you are not to chuſe your own Text by 

Your favour, Sir,ſhe has fer you'a Theam, 

End, Th impoſſibility of yourrequeſt pleads my excuſe, 

Theres no power in all my Art to ſerve you, 

It you command the preſence of an abſent perſon, 

| G 


Such 
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Such things are not done by pure Aſtrologie, 

Speares and Phantaſms move by Magick only, 
Which black and diſmal ſtudy, as itlies, | 
Within the compals of 'the Law, ne'ris th' application 
Of anoble mind ; beſides a Ghoſt or Viſton 
Cloath'd in a fantaſtick body, is roo melancholly 
For your Sex and Age, ſuch dire Apparitions, 


As they ate full of honor in themſelves, 


Strike pale with ic, the ftouteſt looker on, 
Your courage would fail you too at (ſuch a ſight, 
And yow'ld repent the courteſie obtain'd 

Cel, Oh never, Sir, if the kind Specter have 
My beloved's ſhape , be it but like him, 

And the ſweet viſion will more pleaſe then fright, 
But you miſtruſt me ſtill, and think a Womin 
Unkit for ſuch a ſecret. 

Raw, He has been' very cautious hitherto | alide. 

Of truſting the Sex with any of that Natare, 
AndI think he has not many of 'em for you neither, 

End. Nothing leſs, Madam, and fince you urge me to'r, 
I have, perhaps, $kill enough for what you deſire, 

Cel, Oh Lace, twill come at laſt, 

Ls, Hang him, Wizzatd, Id ſee him (wim toth' Devil 
With a Milſtone about his neck, e're I would Court him thus, 
Or be beholding to him indeed, 

Eng. If 1did at firſt plead an impoſſibility , 

To obey you, 'tis tor a certain obſtacle 
I fnd in't, a mainone too, your Lover, you tell me, 
Is in France, and there's the miſchiet on't, 
The Sea divides us, and I haye no power 
Beyond my own diſtrict, the wild Element 
So uncontrouledly oppoſes all my charms 
My- hands ate tyed; and that's the trne 
And only cauſe, I've dallied we'e thus 'long, 
Cel, Nay, if that be all, rh'impoſſibilitie's none, 
That obſtacle of the ſea is eaſily remoy'd 
So the freſh water hiadernot, and it it Co, 
We'lcrofs the River, this Letter here 


Þ. 
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Is dated from Dover, fee, | 
End, Niy, | believeyou, Madam. worſe and worſe, 
 .Cel, From whence he writes, he'l not ftirof ſome days, 

He wav'd the Packet-boar, and waits a Man of War, 
He has ſome buſineſs too in Kent, ſome friends to ſee, 
_ Exd, Tam gone; this bold Wench with het mettle 
Has conjur'd that Devil ont of me, others 
Think I have at my fingers ends, : 
Raw, Does my Matter think they take him for a Taylor * 
Cel. Iknow he's not ſtip'd yet | 
End. Would ſhe were ſunk ſome Fathoms with her fellow, 
To cool her courdge, *ris ſuch a Yirago. | 
Sh. Bellamy's (uppos'd on's way for France, 
What it *twere he now ſhe long'd for a fight of * 
End. That's not unlikely, this may be Celia too ; 
Tle fatt ic our, e're 1 engage roo far, 
It he beyer on Exel;ſbground, let me 
But know his name, for in that Circumſtance 
Your Confeſhon's yer defeRtive, not that 
I'm ignorant oft, for let me tell you, 
Though his Birth be good, his Name as ancient, 
The Familie's decay'd in Means, his perſonal 
Gallantry making good the worth of Anceſtors 
Whoſe Land hene'r inherited. 
Cel. That is his Character, 
Exd. Nor do we differ much inage, though he 
Perhaps, be ſomething of the fairer ſtature, 
Cel, Itis moſt true, | 


Erxd. Nay, thenl'm well enough, - roSh, 
You'l think it ſtrange now, when I know the Man, toCel, 


I ſhould ask you his name,butT have reaſons for't ; 
Such, as unleſs I haveir from your mouth, 
I can't comply with your defares, 'tis an Eſſential 
Ceremony, a kind of deference our Art expeRs, 

Cel, -How pleafing'tis to me to ſpeak that name ! 
Bellamy, now you have it3 what elſe 
Muſt 1 do,orſay to obtainmy ſuit ? 

Exd. The ſeanot awing thenmy charmss 

G 2 - There's 
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There's no mY lefr todeny you now z 


And were the Task yet harder then it is, 
.Your Confidence would win meto't, 


', Sodaring a Spirit, that ſeeks what hardieſt Men 


Durſt not attempt, would evermake me try 
My utmoſt, Jook me full i' th' face, 
Cel. Oh happy Celia! , , 
End, Letme ſee your hand, what day wete you born on * 
Cel, The Tenth of May, 
Exd, Whatday of the week * . 
Cel, On a Saturday, me 
Fan, She does not look, Luce, as ſhe bad bio made up 

On a Satwrday inthe afternoon, _, 

Exd. You mult ſee your Sweet: keq.e then, 
Cel, Tonight, if it be poſſible, 

The very thoughts of i tranſport me ſo,— -—, 
End. You muſt make me a Covenant with his 1dea now, 
Fan, Oh Coſen! will you turn Covenanter now * 

Lu, When they that ſer the, Idol up 

Have pull'd it down themſelves, 

Fan, Nay, 'Tis burnt, they ſay, 'tis buznr, 

Helmake youa Phanatick!' hy end. 

And you hearken'to him, with his idle 7dea's . 

Lu - As Tam here, this is oneof the Devils Trapanners, 

' And hasaſtanding Fee of ſo many treih 

Familiars per arznm from the Prince of darkneſs. 

To wheedle young ones in, 

Cel, This malepert rongue will-draw a vengeance on'r, 

It you beware nor, Minion, 

Fan, You mult excuſe her. Sir,'tis2 mad Wench, 

She will ralk cthas of bez Miſtreſs, or my 

Mother, or any one ſomerimes, | 
Cel, Your tongue's, but little better govern'd neither 

For all your excuſes, WT 3 

. End, Let'em talk their fill hete antong frieuds, 

But.nor a word of Conjaring abro: d, 

D'ee mark me, Gentlewoman, not a word, 

Or by wy Facob's-ſtaff——— but go to, 


—-—- 


The Covenant Idefire is wholly tharmleſs;; -- - 177 ©  toCet 
An innocent Charm, and I muſtneeds hay D. 
A ticket written with your own hand, 
Cel, In blond, Sir? Exd, No, no, 
Cel. Can I retuſe any thing that may contribute 

To what Iſo much long for 4 ÞY 
Ezd, My figure once made, and the Myſtery finiſh'd, 

T'le tear your note, indeed F will 

My Standiſh here, and ſome Paper, | they ſet a table with Lights 
Fan, W hat think you now, Luce ? | and Paper — — 
Lu, 1 think he's a Congurer ſtill, as I may cell you, 

Amongſt our ſelves, for I dare.call him fo ' 

Aloud no more, he ſwears by ſuch a ſtrange thing, 

The Prime Miniſter of Stateto the ſubterranean Monatrk, 
Cel, But what ſayſt thou tomy note * 
£#, This very night will hecarry it-ro the 

. Meeting-houſe, and pin it tothe goat's tayl, 

Fan, You areſyre 1'th' next Zamwpoons to be coupled 
With Lzcifer, you ſhall beghe ſole couple in hell 
For me, I'le nere writeto him, 

Ls, Flat and plain, Miſtreſs, he ſhould have 


Nothing under my hand, [ (ay. 17 8 
Cel, Away, away, thou art tqo fcrupulous, 4 
Exd.. Write,as Ile dictate tree, takes hey aſide toth* 
$h Shall you &1 chop a little Logick now] table where ſhe fit 
My blowing bud of beauty, t0 write | 
Fay, E'en 3s licale as you pleaſe, Sir. 13s 


"Raw, My moſt undelicate Chambermaid, } 
* Sh, Onfurther acquaintance, you'l ſay, themore the better 
for though I ſeryeſuch a terrible Maſter, Tcanbe as familiar, as 
PIR_ familiar as any little Rogue of 'em all, | 
Fan, Thou haſt thy fGintul extream roo, I ſee, ' 5) 
Eu, Yet their Talent lies the more natural way, - 
I ſhould like it the better of the two, 
But thy Maſter is ſo dreadbuliy learn'd. 
Raw, Beyond all thou ſeeſt yer; 
Lu, One muſt carry their body (wimmi 
With him that knows the heart By looking a the face, 
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1:3k,- If he hear but one's name, 'tis enough, + - 
Ls, That's ſtranger yer, © 194 
Know people's thoughts, and hear bur their names * 
' Raw, Renever goes without a little devil in'spocker | 
For that purpoſe, which be cal's his Yade mecum: 
Fan, A devil always about him, and you ſerve this-man ? 
$h,Why not * the devil's no ill company ſometimes, 
I mean a familiar one : 
Ray, Alas, we haye whole Covies of tame fiends ; 
Why there's-the devil of Maſcon, | 
Would you wiſh a\more ſociable Goblin * 
You have heard of him, the ſtone's in Exe!yſb, 
Ls, I have not ſeen it. 
Raw, Why,thenTle tell thee, tis a ſmug young fiend 
Made love to a' Parſon's daughter, 
$h, Or his Maid, . 
Raw, True,for in that particular Authors diſagree, | 8 
$h, As they do:about Statzra the Wife of Alexander, whethe: 
ſhe were the Daugbter,or Widow of King Darin. 
- £», Thou art read in Hiſtory too, 
$h, Not much, | 
Ls, But prythee how did the devil corrt his Miſtreſs, 
Fan. Would he do her work for her, as rhe tales 
Co.of ſprights and. tajries * xy | 
Raw, That I have torgor, but Tle give you the book to ſati(- 
fie your Curigfty This I remember,he had a damnablemind troz 4 
certain red ribbon ſhe wore .ſotnewhere; hur rhe niggatdly old 
Parſon would not let her give it: him, for which don devil moſt 
zealouſly reprov'd his want of Chaity, 
F au, But what if thy Maſter's devil ſhouldcreep tomy Couſin 
now ? lf 
_ £Z», How ſhould we be troubled with her ar home 
Raw, That need's'not, 
A handſome Woman's devil enough of her ſelf, 
Beſides by her ſharp look I gueſs her a ſhrew, 
She needs no devil ro teach her to ſcold. 
$h. She did ſo jet it roo as ſhecame in, 
So eye her-{elf,-1 ſee ſhe's proud ; 
| There's 


The of, ay 
Theres another &'ch' devils good qualities, ' 
She's not beholding eo my Maſter-for, 1+ Aa 
Ly, W hy;thou ſindieſt the black air eoo-then? © ** 
$h. Phyſpognomie a little, 'tis Phyſlognomic tells all this, = 
End. Your name is wanting ſtill, (ſubſcribe ir,and I've done, 
Cel. And is this all 2 | | 
End, All, Madam, Y 
Cel. 1 leave it wee: think on me, Endimion; 
End, 1 never yet brokc promile to handſome Lady, 
Nor will I now begin with you, fair one,” ' '' Ex, Celia, 
Fan. Pray, Sir, don't tell my Coſen,'twas Thad her Apricocks; 
and I'le ſteal you ſome to morrow, and ſing you a'fine ſong too, 
End. Nay, without a bribe I can keep c6utiſe), pretty one, | 
| Ex, Fannie, 
Lu, I'm undone, if he look me i'th' face now; 
I have anger d him, and theſe Witches are holds her Apron 
So revengetul. 1 e her r 
End, You hide your face from me now, and I ſee your heatr, 
Ls, Oh, Sir, I'le never call you Conjurer more, ; 
| Nor ſpeak true word of you again, but if 
You know what I now think, as you are frail 
Yout (elf, keep it from my Miſtreſs, ſhe'd turn ; 
Away Ralph infallibly, and ſhe knew it, Ex. Zuce, 


Exter Lewis, Bernard, 


Ed, How much ado have I had to ſhake her off 2 
Lew, You have been ſomething long abour it indeed, 
Bern, This bold cheat will fame you ſtraight 
For eminently skill'd , | 
And your renown will every where increaſe, | 
Eng. I never ſuffer'd ſo hot a perſecution, 
Lew, Nor [I ſo tedious an ExpeRation, 
End. Im ſure 1 feat for't again, | 
Lew. Idurſtnot laugh neither. | | 
Bern, How modeſtly he declin'd her commendations | 
and yer the very careleſneſs you received 'em with, perſwaded 
her,you thought you welldeſerv'd'em, © 
? 


Lew, Why 
$ | | 


| 
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Lew, Why harp'd you/not on he Cetemonious ſtring (till : 
End, I ſay ſhe came not foria Compliment, 
Bern, Why (tuck you not in; in youradvilor' s$ way * 
End, Lels on that account too. 
Bern, That was the Common road. ' 
End. It was not hers, you ſee, , 
'Lew, I never was ({o put to't to contein my ſelf, ' 
As when ſhe prov'd her Lover was on Engliſh oround, 
And whip'd off the ſalt water, 
End. I confe(s, I was put to't my (elf then; 
_I was almoſt non- 00-fr0g 
Ber, T hearkned ſtill when ſhe'd beſpeak a bridge 
Over et. Callue, but what if ve had 
Not been in an T{land now 2 what if thete 
Had been ſome way oyer Land into Fraxce, 
End, If there had, 'tis odds ſhe'd not find it out ; 
For 'twere I think another wonder, the 
Should be more knowipg in Coſmographie, 
Then I am in Aſtrologie : 
At worſt I had found out ſome other Evaſion, 
Pleaded the difference of Religion ———————— —--+ 
Bern, Many ,and a good plea too, 
End,,Or I know not what my ſc]t now. 
Lew, I think ſo; but the letter, what's that © 
End, Nofſecret ; but prythee 
Who ſhould this Mother be the young one mention'd once, 
Lew, Oh the Widow Aunt, I told you Celia liv'd with, 


Reads " Bellamy 7 know where you are, 
Pretefice of travels,vain and light, 
And you are not yet got ſo farre, 
But | may ſee you here bat night. | | 
| Celia, 
A moſt elaborate Epiſtle, full of rithme lad reaſon : + 
And much you can do with it no doubr, 
End. We mult convey it into Bellamy's hands, 
Who lulpeting by 't he has been doge'd, or 
Is tound out indeed, will haſtito Celia 
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For his vindication, and ſo betray 
Himſelf, I am reveng'd by this means of 
Clarinda , whoſe night-works I deſtroy : and 
If it happen chat Celia full of ſpirirs (till 
And apparitions, take him for one, and 
Date not give him hearing, no trick, no plot 
We could contrive, will add more cred:t to 
What's of my Aſtrologie already ſpread, 

All the buſineſs is.to deliver this note, 

Raw. Leave that,Sir.to my cate 

$h Your care? is that a fit Province 
For a Raw-man ? T'le take charge on't my elf, 

End, Nay, no Vying; Imuſtuſeyou another way, 

But it muſt be delivered to his own hands. 

$h, Sol intend it ſhall, Exd, But how* 

$h, Without muck cunning thus : Clarinds waits 
Higr in her garden to night, tis near the 
Hour too, in's road I'le lye perds, and if F 
I do not make 1m change his Rendezvors, 

Lew, No better way could be imagin'd, gives him 

End, Diſpatch then, and bring us tydings on'. 5. letter, 

$h, T hat I ſhall ſpeedily, and good one's too, nere fear it, 

E xeunt (everally, 


— 


SCENE IL. TheFields. 


| Enter Bellamy, Rudeman, 
Rad, C; Ood Sir, nay, but conſider, 
I 


we 


Bell, The more L do, the moxe I find you a crouble- | 


ſome fellow, 
Rud. But I always was of your midnight Counſels, 
Bell, And that blazes 'em road at noon-day, 
Rud, Was 1 ever heard to ſay, my Maſter has left ſuch a La- 
die, ſuch a one's his Miſtriſs now 3 he treated this Madam at that 
place, and t'other Madam at t'other place? 


Bell, If you had, firrah, I-had been ſeen to beat you, 
H 


Rad Nay, 


——  ———  —_—_— — — 
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- Rud, Nay.,nay, Idon'ttalk othat z there's no bodie queſtions 
your aptneſs that way, . 

Bell. Will you get you home ? 

Rad. After.you is manners, Sir, 

Bell, 1 ſhall beat you home. | 

Rud, What again beating © ſome other time, ſome other time 
; may ſerye, you Have buſineſs of more concern in hand now to 
my Knowledge, ids 

Bell, Your Knowledge? 

Rud, You {leep not all day, to ramble all night. for nothing, 

Bell, Ramble, firrah ? | | 
© Rud, Nay, I obſerveyou, when I don't follow you 2 'ris for 

no good you hide your ſelf from Madam Celia thus, She has 
deſerv'd Better of you; who did I bting you the Two hundred 
pounds from, when you were ſnapt at M* Grogram's ſuit of Pater- 
Noſter-Row ? Or who fills your Pockets again when your Dice 
run the' children of lee, or Dence ace is your Comfort * Many a 
Ladie has more comfort of a cheaper Gallane, 

Bell, Are you that Ladie's Dun, Sir : 

Rud, Her Kindneſs will ſoon ha' done, and 't be no better re- 
quired, then are we undone, . 

Bell, Excellent ! quibbles roo, 

Rnd, You may g«t preferment however i*th” next forlorn ex- 
pedition: 'twill b& (ad reducing your Coach, Hotſes,and Lacqueys 
to a lixty pound per annum Equipage. | 

Bell. Thou art my Pedagogue ſure, my Tutour, 

Rud, TI am your poor Valet de Chambre, Sir; one that 
would gladly have his Maſter wile enough to grow rich, that 
he may thrive under him: retuſe a handſome Ladie, and a good 
fortune., when they are offer'd., to ferret -atter Fe we ſcay 

woy's f 

Bell, Thou haſt not thy name for nothing, I ſee; tlYart 
e'en the Rude Serving-man, it ſpeaks thee, 

Rid, 1] am honeſt, Sir, it I am bold, I do not flatter and 
.cheat you. 

Bell, One of 'em T'le (wear thou' do ſt nof ; but for the 
other, Rud, Ile wear, |: Bo} 


Bell. \ 
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Bell 1 ſhan't be rid of this fellow now, and 1 afde, 
my hour.draws near, I know hint cloſe and! Looks ow's watch, 
ſecret as the.night, however 1 ſeem ſhie of him. Come, I will 
truſt thee for" once ; as we 80, Ile tell thee whitherz but fel- 
low me, dee hear, and direct me nor, 

Rud.: Oh any thing, Sir, to make gne, 

Bell. This fellow's one of thoſe are {candaliz'd at all wicked - 
neſs they have not a hand+in, and cannot abideany Man ſhould 
Drink or' Wench without 'em, 


Rud, And ſome ſuch exploitz. I ſuſpet- you bound for now, 


Bell, 1 ſhould gueſs you do by your carneſtneſs to make one. 
Nay, this way, this way, \ | Exennt, 


"on — 
mm _ 


—_ — nc 


SCENE [I]. | 
The back-fide of $* Chriſtopher's Garden. 


Enter Shitr, 


[ Long to have done my arrant.now, to ſee how heattily, hoy 


gameſter like, he'll frer to loofe the kifles he thinks himſelf © 


ſo fair for tonight ? how many ten groats will he ſwear himſelf 
out of, if any of the godly be but within hearing © I muſt pack 
as ſoon as I have deliver d the Letter, for coming in Celia's name, 
the thanks he'd give, won't be worth ſtaying for, I cannot. be 
far from the Garden now, here will I ſtand ſentinel; he knows me 
not, and ſo there is no danger of an atter-beating, 


To him Bellamy, Rudeman, 


| hear ſorye bodie, *tis he certainly, * _ 

Rud, Nay, it Clarinds love you too, I'm (atisfied, ſhe's rich 
enough to do our buſineſs, but here's-a father's good will to gets 
the other's at her own diſpoſe, 

Bell, Time may work him, who's aural; ya againſt Sh, as 

5h, A triend,Sir, that waite( your coming:Leoing intothe garden 
This note from Cel;a ſpeaks thy buſineſs, - - © ) 

6 H 2 She 


. ” 
”- 
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She earneſtly deſires-your Company to night: | 
And I am your Worſhip's ſervane, F'. -n 

Rad. An unſerviceable one, he thinks, at this time, 

Bell, What curſt Encounters this * honeſt fellow, Friend, pry - 
thee a word, Rudeman, ſtay the fellow, | 

Rud, He's gone, -he's out of my reach; but that's no hard 
matter indeed, for I never had any great reach with me, 

Bell, Venturing at wit, when I am thus perplext, 

Rud, Thenight's ſo dark too, he's as ſoon our of fight, 

Bell, Again , 

Rud, What devil has diſcover'd you were intown* | 

Bell, Or what faithleſs confident rather betrays 
My ſecret ? *tis Gratian, it can benone | 
But he, I truſted none elſe, and he loves 
Celia too, 
In whoſe affeRion to ſupplant me now, 
He has betray d my privacie: 
I have deſery'd no leſs to truſt a Rival; 
That title once ſucceeding diſſolves 
All former tyes of frigndſhip, 

Rud,” To be ſnap'd here too at the garden door 
Brings Claringa in queſtion, | 

Bell, That's meer accident; Gratian,though he knew & having 
I conceal'd my ſelf, knew not wheretore, j muz d 
And ſhe wonld nere betray me, a little 
Some ſpeedy balſome though I muſt apply 
W here he his us'd ſuch Corrofives: Iwill 
To Celia, ſhe loves me, with eaſe I can 
Pacifie her, and deſtroy thoſe rath hopes 
A falſe friend has conceiv'd, | 

Rud. But what if t! is note were not from Celia now? ſtayes him 


Bell. The MeſlengerÞ know nor, as he was 
Nor hadhe any mind 1 ſhouid. going off, 
Rod. $0 farre it {inells knaviſhly, 
| Bell, Firſt let me ſee, if 't be her hand; and then 
© Withall the kigd words, Cregulous Maids lend 
Greedy ear unto, I will cmake- my peace, 
it light diſcover it a miſtake,'or trick, 


-- 
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Tle forward to Clarinda, where 
A thouſand kiſſes ſhall make amends 
For ſtaying thus beyond my hour * 
Rud, Marry, wou'd I were to do the penance for you. 
; E xtKnt, 


SCENE IV. Cela's Chamber. 
A Table and Lights ſet forth, a Chair by't. 


Enter Celia, Fannie, Luce. 


Lu, An you imagine this ſtar-wright {with all his hard 


1 words, ſhould bring Bellamy ſo far on ſuch a ſudden ? 

Cel. Silly wretch ! thy ſhallow underſtanding 
Cannot reach the bottom of his Capacity, 

Which, (fo the ſea lye not in's way) will do 
A thouſand things harder and ſtranger, he'll 
Comethen, never doubt it, not he himſelf 
'Tis true, but his fimilitade,  —— 
Something reſembling him fo perfeRly, 
Love ir (elf could not make a diſtin@ion, 

Lu, What good will that Copy of his Countenance do you £ 

Cel, Ask Love if thou be'ſt ignorant, for he is 
The reaſon. of all heforces us to, 

Noris the Curioſity fo ſtrange, 
In me, nor ſo particular, | | 
T've heard of- many Women uſe the like, ſits down, 

Fan, *Twere a ſtrange thing indeed Women in this town 
would not venture upon, - I have heard too of the Woman of 
Billeter- Lane, and of her of Grub-ſtreet. 

Lu, And of Ladies that go into Chaxcery-Lane to know when 
their husbands will die, whether theirnexc will be kinder, 

Fan, And what day o'th' week is beſt co be married on : buc 
bleſs me from ſuch pranks, they are no. hand- « leans melancholy 
ſome one's, I'm ſure, though the handſome yo the table, 
Ladies uſe 'em, 

H 3 Lo. But 
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54  '_ The Aftrologer. 


Lu, But, Madam, you ate heavie, the very choughe 

Of- this apparition, works upon you 

Like th expeRation of an ague-fir, 
Fay, Shall I fing you a ſong, Coſen,to divert ſad thoughts * 
Cel. I prvthee, Faznie, 'twill chear thee, 

' Howevet it work on me, 


Fannie lings 


What ſtrange diſeniſe: Lovers wear ? 
Miſhapen ſhapes they ftill affeit, 

Thus the white Fall that does Europa bear 

Shrouding Jpve's perſon does his Love defett : 

: Thus the ſame overruling power ; 

Send him to Danae in a ſhower, BIs. 
If 'mong the gods he bear this ſway, 
What can he not-o're Mortals doe ? 

He that with Deities thus dares to play, 

Will govern ſure xynkin as ſtrangely too; 
Nor isithe fairer < more free | 
From Metamorphoſes then we, Brs, 
For women ,0NCe: —— mn ———— 

Cel,Tle hear no more; there's none (o ſtrange as mine, riſing 
As that my Bellamy's expected in, | | 
Others had the ſubſtances they lov'd, though 
Cloath'd with accidents they were.not us d to, 

But I muſt be*content with th'outward ſhape 
Of what I love, ſhrouding I know not what 
Subſtance or reality. | 

Lu, But if it be a Phantaſm, a bodie 
Patch'd up of air or groſler Vapours, 

Wil not you be afraid, think you ? 


+ Cel. Not inthe leaſt, ſits down again 
Fan, I'm ſure but I ſhall then, , 1 

. Cel, Heark, ſome bodie knocks at door, farting off 

Lu, Some bodie, quoth, you? Fy the table bg 


. 
lean d on. 


VW har 


Weneither look for bodics nor ſouls here, 
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What if *twere the I know not what now? 
The ſtrange thing you'l call pe/larry ? v 
You grow pale already, you figh roo, t 
: Fan, Is this the Courage loye puts into his ? 
I think he's a Coward himſelf tor my part 
And he back you with no better mettle now in time of need. 
Lu. You think 'tis he now, 
Cel, Iam not certain, but ſee who ere it be, 
I'm ſtrangely chang d o'th' ſudden, I feel not 
'That'firm reſolution now, my ſoul is 
Seiz'd with horrour, that ſtrikes 2 ſhivering cold 
All o're'my body, ſomething there is in 
Nature ſtill repugns againſt theſe Viſions, 
Maugre the love or humour ſets one on, 
But what need I tear *, ſhe riſes, 


To them Bellamy, 


Lu,Oh Madam, Madam,'tis he,'tis Bellamy, | drops the candle 
But that he's twice as tall as he was wont to be out of her band 
| Ex, Cand r1ns away, 

Cel, Fan, Ay me! Ay me! 

Bell, What means this ſhreeking and this running about ? 

Gel, Now am I well paid for my Curiofity,I have at the far fide 
my wiſh, and 't proves my own undoing, 'tis Fella-3 of the ſtage, 
my's Voice, but I han't power to anſwer him, 

Fan,I'm nothing miſtakenin my ſelf, from under the 
I knew I ſhould be afraid, and my Coſen able, where ſhe 
For all her cracking proves as very a Coward. Ht hid her ſelf, 

Cel, When I betought th Aſtrologer to ſend him tome, 
Iwiſhtto ſee him onely, not to ſpeak with him; 

Bell Send for me,Celza,and ule methus,'tis ſomething ſtrange © 

Fan,lt the thing ſhould find me under the table now, 
Tlepray hard, (B,com,towards the table 

Bell, Could you find no body elle to practiſe | 
Theſe Exotick fits upon? mult I be 
Yourridiculous mirth, that bring my Ce/7# 

New aſlurances, 'tis ſhe alone 


Wade, Dont is to ttt — Xa — 


—_—_— ee 
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' Tabhorthe power,'tis the true Be//amy I had a mind to (ee, 
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Has power in Bellamy's heart 
Cel. Te ha none of thee, nor thy heart, 


Bell ,She ſuſpects my inconſtancy 
I am xo Celia the ſame Bellamy ſtill, 
My thoughts of thee are nothing chang'd, I vow, 
Cel, Fiend keep off, avant Phantaſm ; gergruns into her 
thee to France again,or into Lapland,tiom ahence? cloſet, and ſhuts 
thou cameſt, I think.  Exit;*her ſelf in, 
Bell. Hear but my reaſons, is't rallerie this? 
Or ſome trick devis'd on purpoſe to make ſpies her un- 
Trial of met Fannie, _—_ doe'ſt chou there 2 OR the table 
Fan, Help, help, I'm kill'd, I'm done to death « getting haſt i!y 
E.. with fear. Ex. ) from nnaer it, 
Bell, Was ever Gallant thus gallantiz'd *C throws jt down 
The devil o-love,and this be it,l ſay, candle and all;runs 
Fiend, and Phantaſm, and Zapland! Iam not Jaway and leaves 
Mad (ure, though they be; I'le try'em again ;© him 7th" dark. 
Luce,Celia,why Lace, prythee prevail with - {goes from Corner 
Thy Miſtreſs to hear me, Celia, Fannie, * |to Corner, | 
Pretty, Sweet Fannie: *tis labour loſt , &; 
I ſhan't be anſwer'd, unleſs there be an , 
Eccho within hearing, the dumb devil * 2 
Poſleſſes 'em, nd I am left ith dark | 
To grope out the meaning of this trolick, 
Well, let her have her humour, Imuſft to 
Clarinda, and prevent what ill offices'may be 
There intended roo, I am diſcovered 
In town, and need not now keep out of ſight, 
Pray heaven the morn prove kinder then the night. 
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ACT IV. 
The firſt SCE NE, & Cluiſtopher's houſe. 
Enter Bellamy, Clarinda, Beatrix, Rudemas, 


ell, 'O'deep a melancholy does both ſurprize, | 
And grieve me,Sweet z what makes theſe ſighs ſo fre- 
Can you doubt my fidelity £ ', +... (quene? 
Clay, T'm full of fears, I muſt confeſs it, Bellamy  ' 
Nor can I, when I think what enemies we have, 
Though you are preſent, force a cheartulneſs, 
What will not Zndimion, knowing all 
We thought moſt ſecret, attempt roruine us? . 
Zell, He can do nothing, it you love me till, 
Clar, Would I could ſay fo of Celia too! 
Bell, Oh Madam ! you are roo injurious ———— 
Clar. Our firſt affeRions nete looſe alltheir power d 
Call your kindpeſs tor her a civil devour, 
A gratitude if you will; ſhe is lovely ſtill, 
And Civility forces you to ſee her : 
Then ſmather'd flames too-eafily break our, 
Bell.Wrong not your own charms, and my afte&ion 
With ſo unjuſt a Jealoufie: --Y 
It youcanſo much {light Clarinda's power 
To tear Celia; Tle nor (ee her ar all. 
But I am not without my fears neither, 
For wholoves tenderly,and thinks himſelf ſecure * 
What will your father ſay, when once he knows = 
You ſuffer Be{/amy's love, or what will : 
Henor do to ruine a happineſs 
He thinks me not rich enough to deſerve ? 
He'll chide, he")! ſchool Clfrinds, he'll threaten her, 
It ſhe neglect his leſſons, will the nor 
Fear his avger* and in char fear, in thac 
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Fear perhaps ſhe will forſake me, 
And wrought of his own mind, hold it 
A madneſs where an Eftate,is wanting, 
To value Birth, deſcent, or Breeding —_ ——— 
Clar. Think better of me, then ſo, Know that the. 
Vertue of the belov'd obje& alone 
Is enough to make me conſtant, that worth 
Which firſt mademe love, makes meperſever, 
Nor is my heart ſo much a ſlave to fear, | 
That Menaces can blot out an Image, ; 
A noble affeftion had drawn in't, 
No Bellamy, I ſhall wear yours hereftill, | 
Bell, I am roo happy'then,' 
Clay, Accept this pledge of my fidelity, (eyes hips 4 rine, 
And be afſur'd I'm yours, | ours 
Ler friends, let fortune ſmile or frown, 
Never ſhyll Cel;a's conſtancy equal mine, 
Bell, My Joy is now fo great, I am loſt in't. 
Unable to ſpeak, unable to-keep filence —— —— — * 


To thers S* Cluiftopher, 


* Clay, You muſt keep it a while z here's my father ——— 
S* Chr, Is not that Bellamy ? what return'd alreadie* 
Bell, An unexpected Law-ſuir forces me back, 
I am ſub-pena'd up again, and muſt 
Till after term at leaſt lay by all choughts 
Of ſeeing France ;, I was at Canterbury. 
S* Chr. And how does my Nephew Manly ? 
Feat, He may as wellask me, aſide, 
- Bell, He entertain'd me nobly at his houſe, 
Sr Chr, Has not the young-ſquire written to me? ha? 
+ Bell, He had, and gave me his letter, but a 
French Lacquey I took here for the Journey, /; 
When he ſaw me turn back, run away with 
My Vallize, and your letter was in it, 
Beat, That Lacquey ſaves thy credit now, 
It muſt have been laid to thee elſe, 
| | S' Chr, You 
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S* Chr, You have made but an ill joutney on't then, 
Bell, Thus are my ſtars ſtill inaufpicious:to me. 
Beat. Endimion Madam at your requeſt would 
Tell him to his Vallize again, 
Clar, Away thou cruel Wench, thou ſeeſt the pangs 
This diſcourſe gives me, and canft raife mirth out--of it ? 
Bell, My ownlolſs I ſhould nor value, 
Rod, 'T was not ſo great indeed. ' aſide, 
Bell, But the Letter was meerly writ on r9y behalt, 
+ And did implore your aid in my affairs, 
S Chr, You may command me, and my ineerelt; © - 
Clar, It you Eſpouſe his Cauſe, he need not tear being caſt, 
Beat, It the old Man Eſpouſe his Caule, 
The young one will Eſpouſe you, 
Rud, And that's it ſhe would be ar. 
' Beat, Would were come to't once for me, 
That I might have ſome quiet among em. 
Bell, On your tavour then | build my hopes, bur this 
Law-bufineſs draws me uncivilly away, 
Pleaders are not Maſters of their own time, 
Your pardon, Sir. 
Sr Chr, Buſineſs muſt be waited on; 4 
Bell, May I preſume you'l mind your father 
Of my ſuit, Madam, and contribute 
To the continuance of his favours? 
Clay. tle do my beſt, Sir, to poſſeſs him with 
The juſtice of your cauſe; his Example 
Authotizes me to own your intereſt too, Ex, Bell Rud, 
S* Chr, But wilt thou be thus melancholy ſtill 2 
What is the cauſe © tell me, good Clarinda, 
Clar, I know no reaſon for'r. 
Beat, She dreamt of a younger brother, Sir,to night, 
Which, refleQing on Endimions prediftion, 
Seems ominous, 
S* Chr, Your bole is ſoon ſhoot ill. 
Art indiſpos'd in health: 
Clay, | feel noalteration; 
And yet it may be ſome natural overflow 
I 2 
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Of a dull humour in the bodie cauſes this heavineſs, 


S* Chr, Ah Clarinds ! my tenderneſs of thee (weeps, _ 


Is ill requited with this ſallen reſerve 
Of thy fick thoughts,, 
Clar,To ſpeak rruth,T have loſt ſome royes, and that's 
"The onely reaſon I can give for this damp 
My mirth is ſtruck withall, 
Sr: Chr, Why, what haſt loſt * 
Clary. That which does vex me much, - 
Sr Chr, But what * | 
Clar, The Roſe-diamond you gave me, 
Sr-Chry. Let not that trouble thee, it may be found again, 
Clay, I have ſmall hopes-on't,I have ſought every where, 
St Chr,” Twas carelefly laid by perhaps 
And opportunity makes a true man a thief: 
But the loſs is eafily _—_— there are fairerrings. in town, I'la 
20 buy thee one preſent & 
Clar, That were a flight reparation of my loſs ; 
I fancied this, þ 
Sr Chr, What a fondneſs is here © though I give her 
A better ring, ſhel looſe by the bargain: 
Well, ſer thy heart at reſt, 
Thou ſhalt have thy own again, for I will 
Juſt now to Endimion about it, 
Beat, Now you ate in a fine Pickle ! 
To excuſe theſe dumps y*are taln into, 
Y'have gone and ſpoilt all, 
Clar. So [ have indeed, p 
Beat, Peace, peace; he's:.coming back. 
Sr Chr, Tell me, when was this ring loſt 2 
Clar, FEmiſt it but to day, 
S: Chr, So, fo, tis not gone farre,] warrant you, | 
Clar, Further I hope,then your diſcoverie will reach, 
Beat, Theold man's here again, 7 
Sr chr, But about what a clock was it Joſt * for I ſhall be askr 
all rheſe queſtions, that I ſhall ; therefore I muſt be prepar'd, 
Clar. Between eight and nine, | | 
Sr Chr, Oh'tis well,'tis-well, eight and nine,eight and __ 
ec 


- Butler him dg his worſt, my love ſtands nor 
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Let me not forget eight and nine. Exit, 
Beat, How he maunders it, eight and nine, eight and nine; 
he'l Con his leflon nine times over, but hel have it perfe@, 
Clar, What ſhallI do, Beatrix ? adviſe me, good Beatrix, 
Beat, 'Twere well and you would be adviz d, before' 
You doit, then Beatrix could ſay ſomething, 
But to be pur ſtill ro-an after-game, 
You are ſo wiltully fore-handed: . 
This ſcurvy Aſtrologer now will tell him all. 
Clar. Endimion is the Man indeed undoes me, 


< © 


In awe now p: a father's] check, 'ris of | 
So fair a growth his frowhs cannot nip it, 
My heart is pellmys noting can forceit from him, | 
Endimion and his Stars afe all roo weak * Exit. | 
Beat, The devil is not ſo head-ſtrong as theſe young Wenches, 
when they have got a bit of a Man bur 'tis I muſt lay the ſtorm | 
for all her vapouring, T muſt let $hift know how things go; 
leaſt his Maſter be pur to't beyond his skill, and ſhaking hands | 
with Aſtrologie, be forced to tell our old man the plor. | 


Exit. 1 


SCENE II. Endimion's Lodgings. 


Enter Endimion, Bernard, Lewis, Rawman, 


* : - 
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End, Hara perpleity am 1 reduc'd to * 
Lew, Why,'twas with your conſent, 
Bern. Nay, by your ownorder werais'd the report, 
End, Yes of Aſtrologie, but of nothing elſe, 
And yet they think abroad, I have all hell , 
Art command: They point at mei'ch ſtreets, 
Sonoted aperſonlam, | 
There goes the learned Man, faies one3 oh the | 
A ſtrologer, (aies another, that comes 
And peeps me inmy face to know me again, L 
| I 3 
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Ia ſome places they ſtare at me, 
Rew. As they would have done at the hairy woman, 

Had ſhe not cas'd her beard up as ſhe went abour. 
Bern. Right — ——— or as they did at rhe Hermophrodite 

T'other day at the.play, 
End. The Propher, ſaies a preciſe one, and lifts 

His hands and eyes to Heaven in admiration, 

That one {© young ſhould be ſo knowing. 

* Raw, Children run away, and cry the Witch, the Witch, the 

Witcly becauſe at home their Mothers fright them with hum. 

- Lew. Thou boy, Rawman! | 
End. Some underſtanding ones there are, (and thoſe 

I forgive, becauſe they are i'th' right) 

Believe rae guilty of no Magick, but 

A meer Impoſtor, for ſuch contemn me, 

Laugh at me, and thoſe that think me other. 

Thus am I entertain'd i'th'. ſtreers, 

Or thus at leaſt I interpret their looks 

And actions that I meet i'th' ſtreets, 
Lew, Some $kill you have in Phyſcoz nomy, 

It ſeems, (it you have none in Aſftrologie) 

That can read all this in Men's faces, 

But fame, you know, ldves to augment every thing, 
Bern, Nothing toth' People is a lictle rare, 

They will hyperbolize, and skrue all novelties 

To the higheſt Key: a lye with them 

Snow-ball-like rowtes abour, and gets in every place, 

Each teller of 't adds ſomething of his own, 

To ſhape it to his tancie, n 
Lew, If you are thus plagu'd abroad, you muſt keep 

Home a while the Wonder will be over, . 
Raw, Wecannot do that neither inquiet, 

So many have found his Lodging out , . - 

And now Moll Cut-parſe that Oracle of felonie 

Is dead, there's nor a pocket pickr, 

+ But hee's acquainted with-it, 

L'w, That's much indeed, | 

Raw, Nor alilver hilt pincht away, but they come 


The Aftrologer. 6; 
To the figure-flinger for ie, 
He hears of every Wedding, Chriſtaing , City-feaſt, by th' 
Butlers recourſe to him for Plate and Linnen they loſt at 'em. 

Bern, That's more yer, 

. End, Alas, I am a kind of grandiffime Jurie, and have 2ll 
thefts brought before me, before they go to Hicks-hall, or the 
Old Baily;, marry, could I help the Man to his Mare again, they 
would never go thither, and 1 might take much of the matter 
out of the Lawyers hands: but all Trades muſt live, Ile not 
ſpoil theirs, I ſhall have the Country-fellows roo with the fa- 
voury queſtions that poz'd old Nol's ſtar-peeper, then am I in 
a ſweet condition, 

Bern, The World is ſatisfied with your $kill, 'tis grown a full 
and general perſuaſion, 

Lew, I ſee nothing but mitth the ſtratagem has yet produc'd, 

End, What? to have Sir, and Madam ; Curt and Long-tail 
put me a hundred ſeveral queſtions, as if I were Fupiter ham- 
mon, Or Diana's ſpokes-man at Epheſws ? you reckon this no- 
thing? I never had roo much ot nothing till now, 

Lew, Your Miſtreſs by this fition's aw'd, 

Your Rival fears-you roo, ' 
Their pleaſures; are diſturb'd, 
And all ſucceeds as you could wiſh it ſhould, 

End. Believe it Lews, 'tis without regret 
Thatl give Be#amy place, the diſturbance 
I bring his pleaſures, yeilds me no content z 
My own flames extin&, it concerns not me 
Whether Clarinda meet his love, orno, 

Lew, Here's an indifferencie Ilook'd not for, 

End, In affairs of love I meaſure ever the Eſteem I make of 
Women, by that they make of me; where they incline to kind- 
neſs,l can lovetoo: it they withdraw once,or refuſe their favours, 
my flexible and obedient heart, Lews,can ſoon imitate: norever 
need I fower and twenty howers to cuze my felf of thar 
diſeaſe, | 

Lew, I did miſtake your temper; bur ſince 'tis ſo convenient, 
why own'd vou not the truth of all at firſt, wichoue raking the 


Aſtrologer upon you? 
End, You'l 
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End, You'l wonder at my ſtupiditie 
 FNorcanl1 now my felf conceive, why 1 
Run my neck into this nooze, when all the danger 
That threatned, was but the turning away 
_ Of a Chamber-maid, . ' 
Bern, Nete let it trouble you now, we bear our 
- Shareof all, and owe a helping hand to 
Bring you out, We help'd to plunge you in, and 
Halt the:ſhame will tall on the divulgers, 


=— 


To them Celia, Fannie, Luce, 


Cel, I have a quarrel co you, Endimion. 

End. Here's my Yirago again, 'tis th' importuneſt 
Wench this, ſhe'l never beanſ{wered, How can 
I fince laſt night haye deſerved your anger * 

Cel,. If Bellamy. has not been abſent, why 
Would you, whoſe rare knowledge extends it (elf 
To ſecrets more remote, make me one of 
His being in town * 
Why _y with that candor you-ſeem'd to 
Promiſe; did you not tell me where he was * 


End, What reaſon ſhall Igive her? oh 11 knew (aſide mMuUZINC 


It not my ſelf cill I made my figure; 
Yet what if I had. known it ſooner © I 
Promis'd but a ſight of Be/amy, and 
Did you not {re him 5 conſider but with 
Equal Eyes the whole adventure, 11S 
No part of it bat to = credit tu:ns; 
* For if in lieu of an illufton, Madam, 
A ſhade, a Phantaſm you expected, 
Spight of the care he took to hide himſelf, 
Iforc'd him though in perſon to appear, * 
Does it not prove the certain influence 
. Of an art, 
You cannot now with want of power tax ? 
Cel, 1t. does, I muſt confels, it does; this reaſon 
Deſtroyes all Jealouſtes I had of it, 


aſide. 
to Cel, 


to Cel, 


Bern, You 
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Bern, You may be (ure'tis the beſt ajide, 
He could fiad out for you oth' ſudden, 
Cel, But give my paſſion yer ſome further eaſe 
This Bellamy, this tair friend playes me fowl, 
Thoſe Vows forgor, I roo much credited, 
. Pays a new Miſtreſs what is eue to me. 
I have the ſtorie of their cloſe Amouts, 
And know the ſtars alone,which you command, 
Witneſs their meetings and their kindnefſes: Lewis 2gd 
Break me this league then {earned Fndimion, Bern, ſmils 
You that nere meet with obſtacle to your will 
But what your art orecomes ; 
Cancel the bonds ſhe has my faithleſs io, 
I'th* midſt of her Carefſes force him from 
Her eyes ; reſtore him to his true Miſtreſs, 
End, No evaſion does the Learning ſhe ſo much admires 
Inſpire me now, but to perſwade her ſhe's miſtaken, 
Lew: Something from the learned Endimion will ( ſmiling, 
Be expected, but that I think may ſerve 
End. Take better thoughts of your Lover, Madam : 
Though in his carriage he may be too blame, 
Yet are you miſtnform'd of what keeps him 
In cown, you are the cauſe of it your ſelf, 
To cure his Jealouſte he thus plays leaſt in ſighe, 
And to obſe ve.you does pietend this Journey ; 
But fince you ate thus conſtant to him ſtill, 
Fear not his leaving you: 
And ſhould you of his Love want other proofs, 
Let this ſuffice, that heis Jealous grown, 
"With a ſeeming coldneſs, 
Or neglect perhaps he may difſemble 
A-while,but let it not diſquiet you, 
For tis you he loves, Ifay again, 
And paſhonately. 
| Cel, Pleafing hopes! comfortable aſſurance ! 
Pardon dear Be//amy if without Cauſe 
I queſt on'd thus thy faith3 if Jealouſie 
Mult prove thy Love, let my fears aſſure thee of mine, 
pe © p 
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I feat'd to looſe but what I love to keep, 
The heavens, kind Fxdimion, powre as many 
Bleſſings on you, as y'have aflur'd me of, 
Ex, Celia, Fannie, Luce, 
Lew, She payes you in your own coin; as you have 
Pleas'd her with an afſutance of nothing, 
She requites you with a wiſh of as mach, 
Raw, Tis as believing a good Soul 
As you'ld with to preach to. | 
Bern, And as wel] ſatisfied y*have ſent her away, by 
Her heart I dare ſweat's as light as her head, J 
Exd. Her requeſt did not mach fright me this bour, 
I knew that for a tew fair words I ſhould 
Be rid of her credulous Ladielhip, | 
Lew, But how intend you to make good your word 
To Gratian ? it ſeems alreadie broke by 
- The hopes y*have given Celia, | 
End, Why perceive yqu not thoſe hopes are airie 
Nothings with which I flatter her forwardne(s 
To be fool'd * I know Clarinda 
Has Bellamy too faſt, to think 
He ever will be Celia's, and this knowledge 
Made me ſpeak my own belief to Gr#1an, 
Lew. Nay,he believes you too, and looks on me 
' His Introducer t'ee, as bound in honour for your performance, 
Yet how you will,or can, I'm ſtill co ſeek, 
Exd. In'Love you are indeed, 
Would you not judge elſe; that Celia 
Needs muſt ſee at laſt how Be/lamy fools her, 
That ſhe'l grow wearie of being thus abus'd £ 
If your friend then prove conſtant and perſeverz 
Will not his ſervices reach her heart i'th end? 
Nowit he give my art th* honour of an 
Event, is Cue to his own induſtry 
And the common Courſe of things, 
The ſtars be prais'd forit, | 
But now we are free fiom theſe fortune ſeekers, 
Let's breath awhile, aud talk of ſomething elle, 
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To them S* Chiiſtopher, 


Lew, Not ſo free as you think neither ; here's one == 

End. 1s worſe then twenty Celia's, 

Sr Chr, Miſter Endimion, 

End, Oh Siu! what wind blows you hither 2 

Sr Chr, An ill wind ſure, 

Exd, | thought (o, 

Sr Chr. But you will make it tack about, and blow 
Every one their own again, I muſt entreat , 

One Curtehe of you, kind Gentleman. 

End, W hat is it 2 | 

S* Chr, Excuſe my boldneſs if I deal thus freely with you, 
and cotne to the point without any further compliment or pre- 
amble, I uſe no Cetemonie amonglt triends ? 

End. 1 commend you tor it, a civil freedom is much better, 

S' Chr. The lols of a certain Diamond has cauſed great diſ- 
order at home, wy ſervants are ſuſpeRec, and the whole family 
being in diſturbance about it, my humble requeſt is, you'l help 
me to ſer the tadcle on the 11ght ho. fe, that is you'l caſt a figu:e 
for't. and tell wlio has it, 

Bern. The old Man comes in vety good time to (to Exa!, 
break ch- truce you would have made with Aſtrologie, 

Exd. i muſt brca% all commerce with it, 

The cheat s too gioſs to laſt above a day 
I ever tol! you to, 

Sr Chr. He's muſing on my requeſt now, (t0 Lew. 

Lew, The t:ave 5» drives requites great recollection, *ris a 
ſpeculative trade, anc I have often ſeen him on ſuch occaſions 
in ſo deep a ſtudy,you'ld think the ſoul did quite forſake the body, 
'tis left {0 void of :&ton 

S* Chr, He had mote need to fer all wheels awork, he muſt 
climb vp co th* heavens tor my tiag, hel nere find it here be- 
low elle, | 

Eg, I 2m not quit now, for gulling an Amorous Maid,(to Lew. 
or a more 1gno: ant Lover, I muſt tool a man, who in that very 
toy I fool him with pretends co be. as $kill'd, as I am unac- 
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quainted, and will diſcover my ignorance as. ſoon as I pretend to 
knowledg.\ No, no, 'tis my owa undoing tof aſide Lew and-B, 

lay upon him any longer, I muſt deal freely, } ſighting him. 
cis the onely way to get out of this plunge, 

St Chr. See but what pains he takes, | (to Lew, 

Lew. He's about your buſineſs all this white, 

S' Chr, He begins to look ſgmething ſeriouſly ppon the 
matter. ; (ro Lew, 

End, Having no Intereſt to delude you, Sir; | 
I muſt confeſs there is much more beliey'd, 

Or ſaid of me, then Ideſerve: ”tis true, 

_ Thave read ſomething of Aſtrologie, 

And view'd the grounds your Artiſts work upon, 
Which makes ſome talking friends boaſt vhey have ſen 
Experiments beyond the common, though indeed | 
I ne're gave the leaſt ſign of a $kill, they 

Needs will force upon me, unleſs in words 
Sometimes, yet ſparingly, when their Example 

Forc'd a compliance : but with you | 

I proteſt again, the reputation 

This fiction gets me, nor-all the merry 
Conſequences of ir, cati ne're force me 

To ſuch forgety; as for your Diamond then, 

In vain expe you tydings of 't from me, 

'Tis out of my reach belteve ir, Sir, 

Lew, He will fall to his natural Level 
Of ignorance, I ſee, do what we can, 

Bery, And yet he cannot reſolve to confeſs himſelf 
An Impoſtorneither ; he minces it a lictle, 

S"Chr, Did I not know by the report of others, you are this 

5 RD : | 
day the Phenix of Aſtrologets; this very humility with which 
you ceprels your abilities, would raiſe you'in my Eſteem above 
the common rank of Scholats, 

Fnd, Leave an opinion, Im no: ſo happy 
To deſerve, I know nothing inthe ſtars, 

Raw, Who could forbear laughing at this old fellow, (aſide 
that makes him take more pains to per{wade his 12norance, chen 
gthets doto get knowledge, 

S* Chr, This 


{ 
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S' Cho This very earneſtne(s with which you decline 
The title of a knowing Man, tells me 
Tis your due, and confirms me more and more 
In tlie belief of your capacity, & EE. 

T hus modeſt, thus diſcreet are they always 
Who know r:pch, nor will they, by aſluming 
W orth unto themſelves, derogate from what 
They do deſerve, or by ſuch groſs Vanity 
Eclyple the Luſtre of theirrare Endowments, 

Lew. Our Aſftrologer has a fine time on'r. 

Bern, You wiſh yourſelf in his place, I warrant. 

Lew; No, no, I vos my ſhare of the paſs-tume, 
Where 1 am, 

Fnd., Were 1 indeed the Man you take me for, 
'Thoughl had reaſon to conceal ny (elt from others, 
Here I would yield my intereſt up to yours, 

And with candour lay open all my $k1ill, 
But I have none, none at all co metric 
The honour youdoe me, 

S:Chr. I tell you again, that this humility alone is more com- 
mendable in you, then-all your learning; he that knows moſt 
knows himſelt roo well ro be proud of what he knows, he ſees too 
much daily tolearn, to think- that much he has alreadie learnt: 
and thus what art ſoever one pretend to, he that dares boaſt him- 
ſelf a Maſterot it, knows nothing in*t at all, - 

End. Lyars, they \ſay,looſe credit even for the few truths they 
utter; but mines a ſtranger puniſhment, when I lyed ] was cre- 
dited; andnow I ſp-ak eruch, I cannot win belief, aſide, 

S* Chr. But to come to my ring again, I muſt tell you (it that 
be aneceſlary Circumſtance, 'rwas a gift of my poor Wife's, for 
whoſe ſake I long kept it, till at laſt C/arinds got it of me, and ſhe 
has loſt it this morning, as ſhe thinks, 'twixt cighe and nine, 


To them Shitr, 


Sh,You ſhall have the other too atnight, Sir. (gives him a Paper 

Heark hither, this is but a pretext, (they whiſper 
S: Chr, Why makes he o fine of it * 

| ST Lew, Hee's 
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Lew, Hee's affraid perhaps of being ſuſpeed of Witchcraft, 
'tis a detracting age, and he had need be cautious, 


Sr Chr, He's over-nice with me, I can keep Counſel,and would 
conceal what were not fit for every Ear, 


$h, This did Beatrix tell me juſt now, to End. 
End, Th'intelligence comes luckily, I was caught elle. 
Pardon the freedom. Sir,l take,to leave you toSir Chr, 


For an account of buſineſs I had ſent 
© My man about, I ſhould not treſpaſs thus, 

But that it did require ſome haſt, '_. - 

S Chr, Woull you had treſpaſs'd, that you might expiate ir 
With the Curteſy I requeſt, , 


End. Iam provided tor him now, * ade, 
And fince he has amind to 't, have at him; 
Had I but skill enough, to Sir Chr, 


Sr Chr, Skill enough fora ring * away, away z 
There's nothing eaſter, then ro help one again tro ſuch a roy as 
that, I could haye don't my ſelf at your years: | 

Fund. I mult yield by degrees, he'l ſulpet me, aſide, 
Tf 1 paſs ſuddenly tiom one extieam | 
To another, Sir, I proteſt again 
Without diſhmulacion 

Sr Chr, Withourdiſſimulacion,or procraſtination. 

Good Sir, cell me to my ring again; 
For [ know you can,it you liſt now 2 

Exd, Idid but ſpare you ſome trouble, declining , 
Thus to tell yoo what I find, | 
But fince you needs will have ir, 

Sc Chr, Tell me, tell me, 'tſhall ne're trouble me, I warrant 
you. i | 
End. He that thismorning ſaluted you in 

riding garb, is the Man: he has un, _ 

Sr Chr, Who would have ſuſpected him of all the. world: 
that a Man of his birth and breeding ſhould play tuth pranks, 
Neceſſity perizaps drives him tots nn” | 
And that We know having no Law. it ſelf, makes! thoſe thar 
teel ir, Lawl«fs roo, You ſee Endimion, how much in vain you 
g9 about to hide chat, which uw your very looks I read; x yes 

once 
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once, Ifay, That. Man's 4 Wit, 4 Scholar, he's. one indeed, Bur | 
fare you well Sir, Ile go after my ring. ' + Bardd, 
Lew. You ſtuck (curvily, till Shift helpt you our, 
End, Never more, I (wear; I knew not what ſhift to make. 
$h "Twas well for you there was one made to your hand, 
Bern, Marry, was 't, 
End. But what it he fall out with Bellamy now, 
As having ſtoln his ring £ | 
Rern. Nay, what if he charge him with felonie £ 
Lew, And the Conſtable with him 
Fnd. That wete 4 jeſt indeed, | 
$h, What matter whether he take him for a ſon-in-law, or a 
thief, 'tis much art one; both lye at the catch for the old Man's 
Money, both (it *tis not otherways to be had ) watch his death 
for it, f 
Exd. Though hicherto the ſpore does mainly thrive ; 
Checker by no obſtacle but ſuch, as the 
Removal of, tarts ro increaſe of mirth, 
I'm wearie of a trade I nere was *prentice to 
To leave it then with credit as I drive 
It on, fince the perſuaſion of my 
Knowledge makes this old Man believe 
What e'reIfay, Ve work on his facility as 
To a noble end, and farre trom. Jealous 
Of a Eivall's fortune, will crown his Love 
With the good Knight's allowance of Clarinds's, 
$h, Hey day ! all this bufle for a Willow Garland 2 | 
Exd, It I muſt wear one, I will have added to't, both Groom 
and Bride's free and grateful acknowledgment, 'tis I unite them, 
and that ro my pretended skill 'th' ſtars they owe their happi- 
nels, Enter La-gripe, | 
But who have we here? anew Conſulter ? 
- Bern Anold one, think, | 
Sh, Nay! We have more Chamber-praQtice then half the . 
Lawyers in town, yet the devil a fee or feeling I get amongſtall 
our Clients: 
Raw. This' tis to ſeryea Generous Gentleman, . | 
; $#h, Thatdocsall for God-a-mercy, and the credit of doiog. it, 
and. 
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and cries a good deed'carries its own reward along with it. 
End, Peace Preacher. 

Rern, Prythee what old Dons it! | 

End. "Tis a Monſieur, Man, has ſerv'd Sr Chriſtopher Credulous 
ever, fince his travels, he bronght' him a young tellow out of 
France with him, Monſreur La-gripe. 

Bern, A griping Sir, I warrant him, 

La-er, Ali Monſieur de Aſtrologue. 

S$h, and Raw, Monſieur La-gripe. 

La-e, For Clarinda lake, Clarinda our. common 'Mi- © they 
ſtreſs —— --—- datis te Miſtres of us bote, ſerve for 1 ſmile, 
Love, ſerve for Money,for de Vages, Vat you call ? it is all one, 
it iſe ferve ſtill. | 

Exd, Has he not made it good? 

Lew, Nor good Engluh, Sir, 

Raw, Good Pedlar's French, Sir,and that's better for Variety, 

Bern, Hear our his ſtorie, 

La-e, ttdiddedare praye you of one faueur, 

Exd, Whats it 2 | 

La-g, Very (mall perite choſe, deno tingue. 

End. But what * T'le do any thing tor thee, honeſt Afonſcenr, 

La-e. Doe that den, I pray youe, 

Exd. Thats what? Iwill andT cn, 

La-e, Ohif you can; Vraiment it is nd if 's nor Ans. * 

End. Can I unleſs you tell me what yon would have done * 

La-g, No laugh ar me, one poor old French man, 'pour- 
quoy demande Var, Ven'you can as Vell tell, Var I ſay have 
done, as you cam doe, 

Lew, May be 1o too: ' 
La-g, Vit you tinke me no knoe Var you candoe? -as it me. 
no hear my old Maſter, my fellow Zearryze, and all ce rown befices 
talk of you, | 
Exd, But doe you heat I can know 2nother's 
Thought without his intimation. , 
' Lawp. Thearno ifitimation; Vat I hear, I'know ; 
I no know dar, C, PEER? 
Ex4. Can a man deuine your meming ? | 
'"'Za-2s, Devine my means you Took in my” Viſage, you knoe 
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Ml, and yet I tell you notingue z you be no manto. tell lpog 
ſtorieto; derefore no aske me Vat I uould, but doe vat 1 uoude. 
Fnd, 1 ſhall be hard enough for thee yer, old fox. ( aſide 
'Tis not with thee Monſieur 1 would difſemble (having thought, 
My knowledge or my power; ſuch palliations 
of an unkind repulſe derogate A EATS | 
Lag. Ah Monſieur ! nohard vords, I pray'you, Pallaſhons ! 


de gros cat ! Var te divell is dat to me? Plain Engliſh is hard, 


enough for me, I promiſe you, How you think I entend dofe 
ſayings I have no devel) but thirty years in dis Conti y; 

End. Why, plainly thus theny I know: what broughe thee 
hither, and what thou wilt requeſt.of me; 

La-e. Oh,ol:! look you dere den! me know very vell vat I ſay, 
I varrant's you ; me no crunk,' * 

Fnd. But ſoft : though I doe, I muſt nor tell, nor. uſe that 
knowledge for ought thou ſeekſtt of me, the reaſon's this; I 
can do-bur one thing for thee at a time : it then to read or tell 
thy thought be it, never expect me ſerviceable to the procure- 
ment of that with, that is a ſecond a&,my hands are tied from at 
this tme, | 

La-g. Nay den,merell you. | 

$h. Diſcover his wiſh to day, and help him to't to mortony, 
m—_ were you now Sir, it my Monſrexr ſhould come upon 
you thus ? | 

Exd, A French man, ang ſtay:till tomorrow? That's a thing 
was never heard of z delayes are not for them, they 'nere gor 
by 'em, ',* 9 4 \ þ 

La-g. | be quire tired out uitte ſervice here in England, tired 
as one ade, uerefore me have a great mind, to return to meown 
poor Contry agen, to lay it my bones at home. 2nd te maney me 
ſcrape up indis3 but begare 1t be one uery Long +Jourtie, and 
uery dangezous too, danger upon te Sea, danger upon. te Earſey I 
be rob here or dere, no like dat uery ell, be kill'd, afſaffined, 
or drown inte fea, begare like that uery uarſe: an dat is te reaſon 
1 come pray you, to ſecure my perſonne, and my purſe, by ſome 
Enſhantemenc, I no know how, to: erahſpbree me at my home in 
one minure, 2.84 & F232 Vita ! : vel? 

Zew, Oh Excellent Monſicor! - I 

L Fnd.You 
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'Exd. You ſee by this what they think of me {5h. and Raw, 
abroad, Pray heaven I don't take my ſelf at laſt©  wheſpey, 
for that I'm given out for,theſe are ſt; ong temptations, 

Bery, And ſo become a wiſe man by fancying 5 5h, whiſpers 

your ſelf gone 3 L | with End, 

Lew. As, they ſay, they do Witches, by ſtrongly conceitiog 
themſelves Witches, | 

Sh, I ha'skill engugh for this feat without my Maſter's med- 
dling int, Vle convey thee into France, 

End. Prepare your ſelf againſt night, Mowſeevr for the Journey; 
Shift thall be readie roo with what on our part .is neceſſarie, 

La-g. Inodare truſte him, littell Coquin deloy, 

Play me ſome tricque or roder. . 

Exd. No, no; his fellow Rawmas there ſhall go 
Along roo, -and ſee fair play. Let's leave 'em 
To their work, and laugh at hima little, 
| Exeunt End. Lew, and Bern, 

La-g. Miſter firrah, doe for me -vat muſt be done 
Fair and honeſt, your Maſter command ; 

You meddell in dis buſineſs de juggle too den, 

Raw, I'm half a Conjurer,fince | ſerve him, 

And yet I came to him but a Rawman rother day, | 

La-e, An he parboil your Coxecombe 2 | 

$h, Pickle him a little inthe black arr, or ſo, 

La-e, Indeed ? butis he ſo knoing, tey ſay? 

$h, Hear him talk of a Man 
You'ld think he had bin in his belley, [ 

He's ſo acquainted with every ctanie of his heart, 

Lag. Ino pleaſe me ſerve ſouche Maſter, a 
Valet nopaſs vell his time vit him. - 

Sh, Why? I have aigood place ont. 

La-e. Place Yar you Vill, Ino be bound ſerve one, 

I no dare tell lye to ſometime, 

Raw. 'Tis ſomewhat a hard caſe, but it muſt be ſo here, 

La-g. If heſendyoa of arrant, you ſtay a great vile, you no 
daremake excuſes entend'what I mean by excule? Sh, Ouy,ouy, 

La-g. I meet a friend by de Vay, I ſtay trink vit hima littell, 


one 
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| one'no dare tell ſouche Man, Monſter, make me ſtay for one an- 
\ſwer, yet Company come, nocan write; ot I cherche him in ſeverall 
places, 'fore I finds call at te taillenr's, ſee your (ute be make, 
Anoder Manſatisfie vit oneof teſe, he know te contrary, he no 
ſatisfie vit *ris nor notingueelſe, Vich de fear of put away, or re= |; 
ceive diſtribution——- you underſtand, | 

Raw, Ouy, ouy.' Lee, on te head and ſhonlders pur in one 
Mouſe, you no dare go-to de Cabaret, Ven he at the Come- 
die, nor make good thear vit the Maids at home; noznor goe 
to one bordell, Vile he at an oder, 

Sh, Unleſs I knew he had ſuch great buſineſs in hand, as left ; 
him no leaſure to think of me, | 

La-g. And fo 1 ſay agen, me rader beg, ſteal, doe any harde-. * -} 
ſhip, ten ſerve one Maſter, I no dare tell lye to. | 

$h, This neceſſity of ſpeaking. truch was ſomething hard to | 
me too at firſt, bur I- was forc'd to betake my ſelf to't, and 
uſe, thou know ſt,brings 'perfectneſs, | ; 

La-g. Dou dare not, ( rough among diſcreet bodies,'dat vill 
keep Counſel) rell tales of him, or recount his ſecrets, 

$h, No many, dare I not ,, ſecrecy is that he chiefly requires 
of a, ſervant, ; 

La-g. And vat is voiſe, if looſing his money, or ſome toore 
i]l humeur, make him Colerick, an he Vell-come you home Vit 
Coups de pied. | 

Sh, Hownow ? La-g. or one good ſouffler,or two, 

Raw, Niy, nay one's enough, 

La-g, Dere is no complzining, 'tis ſo mouche for you 5 and 
fear of more, you muſt bite your tongue,” and ſwallow your | 
choler, as they ſay in my Countrie, 

$h. I, ſure enough, ' 

La-g. Vat Conſolation 'tis Monſtewr Sift to ſwear and curſe | 
at ſouche Maſter * my bones no ake more. Ven mong my Cama- | 

, races, Icangive him heartily toall te divels, 

$h. I ha got the length of his foot now, 

And ſeldome am in this predicament, 
Raw, Befides he's good condition'd, 
| Lag, Goodor bad, one fair morning I yould 
| Pack up my nawles and be gone for all date. 
| L 2 ; Ray, Would 1 
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Raw, Would not he know my mind, and ſo prevent me, 
had 1 any ſuch intention ? 

La-g. Vhy dere's'todre ting I no ſpeak, You no dare runne 
yaye neider, no dare tink of it, nor fiad oue oder Maſter in ſe- 
crer, if dis fall out vis you, | 

Raw, 'Tis a common trick indeed of ſervants, that grow 
weai of one'M..ſter, to have another in reſerve: 

. Like Women who (for fear of wanting ) provide a fe- 
cond husband, before the firſt be dead , but that Proyidence We 
are debarr'd of too... | 

Le-g. Anodre incommodite I no reckon, an te gran incom- 
modite of all; how you pick up money in 'tis ſervice? a Man 
gett no more but bare vages* Pewh!itis no Vorth Vile, I ſhould 
be ſorrie to rob any bodiez begarre I make conſcience of dat : 
bur if Largent go torow my hands, 'tis like meal, lower, Vat you 
cal.? ſomering ſtick, ſtick ſti]] rode fingers, * 

Sh, Ah firrali! you go ſnip 1' your Maſter's money then, you 
take toil, you black Miller,yon,you more Vnavoidable thief then 
his Worthip's tailour, 

' Ray, You makea Conſcience of robbing, but+you filch, you 
pilfer. you purloin unmercifully, 
$h. Thou haſt a fine time on'r, that we wantz and Enjoy'ſt a 
revenue, We dare not pretend to, 
- - Raw, My Naſter hates theft beyond imagination, and I think 
that for a Teſter ( mercileſs as he is) he could find in's heart to 
have us ra&ghr to dance in a rope, | 
*_ $h, Tm(orrieforthy ſake thou cameſt to him, ſince thou art 
- given thatway ; for finding ir out (as doubtleſs he would by thy 
hoks) he may very well tell thy Maſter, 
La-e. Tellmy Maſter: oh-me&toſt, me loſt ! vat Idoe? 
Raw. Why, thy worſt is but tobe hang'd, 
La-g. And is vo dat badenofe, my friend * 
$h, Perhaps thou mayſt be quit for a ſinging 

Orſo: thou canſt read 7 | | 

- La*g. Yes, yes; if he did need to know one name, to tell 

one's tortune, or doings, denne me attrappe hitn very vell, for 

La-grip: no me true name, me take darte, becauſe me Vould gripe 

vell good moneys here, and leaye my own name Vit my Countrie, 
for 
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for ons blow I doe, how you call? a ting, Vich make me leave 
France; I no come into Eng/and; no, vitte S* Chriſtophore elſe, 
Sh. Though he could nor; yet knowing our names y haye 
told a!l this to, he cannot when his- liſt but know what has paſt 
amongſt us, | 

Raw. How could heelſe diſcover to the full what concerns him, 

'or me: thou ſhalt find no eaſe on that fide neither. aſide, 
- $h, No,no; We'l keep his fears up ro the height ſtill, 

I a-g. Dat very trueto0; , but my goode S#ft, if it be poſſible, 
make henotell. $ 

$h. Haſt thou filcht ſoundly ? 

La g. Not mouch at atime, 

$h, Eur often ; 

La-g. Teuenty or tirty a monts, but littell, lictell-everie one, 
dat he no find: youcall at Seſſions Pettie Larcenie, 

Raw, Then a whipping perchance may ſerye, ; 

La-g. AVippingue? vhy many littell tefts no amount to a 
oreat tetr, 

Raw, But they make thee a great thief ; 

And may mount thee to the gallows. 

$h, Saving that, I know no way bur one. 

L4-2. Oh goode Sifte, tell dat toder vay, I take dat rader, 

Sh, My Maſter's head's ſo full now thou mayeſt get out of 
town, and hene're mind thee; go thy wayes then preſently, and 
pack up; it theold Knight ſhould hear of thy pranks, he'l noc 
ſend into France after thee, 

La-2. It I be dere once, I ao care dis for him; butlI nodere 

et. 

Raw, Fetch but thy things, We'l ſet thee going, 

Leg, 'Tis great vay, 

Raw, Were t further yet, We'l havethee thither today, 

Sh, But thou muſt be well provided againſt the cold; there 
blow certain winds at Sea,thou wilt not like, 

La-g. Vat? at Mid-ſummer? 

Sh. I; ashotas 'tisat Land, 

Raw. That's theonely inconvenience of the Journey, 

But thou'lt be over in a hower or two, 
Leg. I feare no Vindes nor Veader; I feare my Maſter 
L 3 more, 
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more, and dine too: but how I be carried 2 
Raw, Art eaſe, as e&'re thou wetr, 
$h, Meet me in thy Maſter's garden, 

T'le be there preſently, 
La-g. Let it be no long preſent, nor no perhaps, 
Raw, Be you but ready, 4 
La-g. It you no come, me very angry, 
$h, I will come, I tell thee........- Exit La-gripe. 
Raw, He's o'th' houſe of the Cred»lows too: 
$h. Tth' Lime alreadie, boy, 
Raw. Therelet him Alucter, 


_—_ 


A CE T Y. 
The - firſt SCENE, Lincold's-Inne- Fields. 
Enter S* Chriſtopher, Bellamy ſeveraly, 


_—_ 


Sr Chr, TN) Ellamy, | have been ſeeking you; 

Bell, JI ) Me Su? Ihavemy wiſh it I can ſerve you, 
Lay your commands upon me, h 

Sr Chr, A Courteons Gentleman, and a handſome one ! (aſide. 
Who would take him for a Pick-pocket now 


By his looks ” bur fronts nulla fides, | 


* Bell. What means he talking ro himſelf to eye (aſide: 
Me thus * has he already diſcover'd 
Ovr Love, the art We us'd to hide it roo ? 
Cruel fates! ſo ſpeedie in your malice 2 

Sr Chr, Fooliſh man that I am! Fcan ſcatce find in my (ſide, 
heart to ſpeak co him now, I would not ſhame him quite; I muſt 
diſſ-mble, and pietend thag ſome other way: my ringis faln into 


| his hangs, To be brief with you, there is a certain Jewel wanting, 


a (mall coy 27ing,or ſo, and Iam told,”you have it, 


Bell How ſoon arc all my hopes blaſteg/*) ( aſide, 
S* Chr, How he 1s ficuck 7 his very Countenance pleads guilty, 
aſide, 


Bell, T his 
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Bellamy. '1 his the fair ſucceſs 7 flatter'd my ſelf with £ (fide. 
Sr Chr, 1 do not ſay, Bellamy, you are faulty, | 

But the party you have it by, 

Bellamy, With what obſtinacy are we perſecuted ?' (aſoe, 
Sr Chr, Trouble not your ſelf; 'tis the hand alone 

You have it from is guilty 5 

You re otherwiſe juſtifiable enough, 

Bell, 1have the Diamond, Sir, 7 can't denie't, ) Gives him his 

And here am ready to reſtore"it you, Rive, 

Yare prepoſleſt, 7 tear, by ſome, with a 

Falle ſtory of the meanes 7 wrought it by z 

But if truth may be heard, as ſure it ought 

Tn ſpight of their inſinuations, the guile 

Is all mine, 7 haveno Complices,, 

Rather die, then Peach Clarinds, aþbde, 
S* Ch. 1 ſeek to excuſe him,and he fondly accuſes him(elt afode 
Rellamy. Let's clear her, all we can, 7 tell you, Sir, 

What e're y'have heard, 7 am in all the fault, | 

Nor do 7 ptead ought to attennate, - | 


REr—__—_—————— om TWII—— ooo — ——> o-_—_ too oo ow An ooo ee 


S* Chr. How ſtrangely does a guilty Conſcience wring him £ [3 
1 palliate his faulr, he exaggerares it. aſide, 

Bellamy. I {eek not therefore to attenuate I 
A Crime, which when 1 firſt defign'd,— Ir 


Sr Chr, 1 am not ignorant of the Fat, B:Yamy , ſet no miſ- | 
feeming gloſs upon't, I know the naked truth , but though do, | 
the/knowledge of it ſhall nor hurt you, \ 

Bellamy, There's no diſſembling with you then 
Plain-dealing, now is beſt I do confeſs, —— 

S:Chr, Oh, Do you fo, Sir? Do you ſo? but look to't 
another time ; for, Confeſs and be hang'd, D'ce-mark © that's 
the Word, aſide, 

Bellamy, I do confeſs my furtive ations then, - 
My Stealth, my Clandeſtine approaches, and | 
The (urprizal of a Jewel, which 1 ſee, ' F 
IT am in your opinion too ®#* yp 
Unworthy of: *tis true, Iam too bold, | 
Nor canI ought in my defence now plead: 
_ "Twas the predominance of ſome ill Star | 
Tle ſay,fince it brings your diſpleaſure, Forc'd | 
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' Forc'd me to what is paſt, 7 
S* Chr. Tam not fo ſevere a Judge neither; \ 

I have been young my (elf, and can not now 

Be ignorant what youth is ſubjeR tos 

And ſome occaſions ſeem to force our will, 

Such powerful allurements they tempt it with, 

Bellamy, Yet though my indeſert ſeem to forbid 
All hope of i AN £4 your own goodneſs 
Sir, I care Conjure you, —-— 

S* Chr, Yes, yes, I am metciful,I tell you, 

And can excuſe: having my Ring too, I aſide, 
May hold my peace; 'tis an ordinary courſe 
When a Man has his Good's again, 

To wave the proſecution. a{ide, 

Bellamy, 1 muſt not loſethis opportunity, 

I ſhall nor take him in the mood agen, | 
Since you with ſo much goodneſs can excuſe, To him, 
Be good (till, Sir, and to juſtifie me 
Thoroughly, Authorize my crime, 

And give Claringa leave 

To crown my paſſion with approy'd conlent ; 

Permit me,Sir,to Marry her. - | 

S* Chr, Many my Deughter? for what acquaintance troe *- , 
The Man's mad ſure, or-I im mad my felt, - | aſide, 
He thinks me fo ar leaſt, he'd ne're talk thus elſe, 

B-llamy, Though my means are ſmall, | bave a heart yet, 
*No ft: owning fa1rune, no idveriity COIDP 
. C:n brig under ; and am of 4, Family 
F:om' which4ome richer ones may receive no 
'Smal: late, lovk onme then, Sir,with eyes 


Not intr+efy'C, or grercy of more wealth, , | lies A 22 
And you w:ll {ee no'cauſe to {corn ch alliance, [ 162 
S Chr, I: connot bein eamell (we-all chis, | | 3 &fde, 


Or with the 1:-{t thought of perſwading me : 
Fin:ng ſome Cap ger in the Trade of Cut: Purſe, 
He's now {all'n to, 1.6 will grow wiſe. and rake 
L p ar wy coſt to: with purpoſe hemuſt -,, 
Needs may ny D.vglterfo:ſyoth;; this is* 


One of the fineſt Fooles, Laughts- 
Zell, He's ſomething long-2-conſfidering on't, aſide, 


Se Chr, Ler him ſteal, let him pick, let him cur, as many( aſide 
Purſes, or Pockets, as he pleaſe , let him be hang'd too, and he 
will, he'l not diſoblige me int at all: bur for Marrying my 
Daughter, Pardonnez moy, Monſieur ; well, Bellamy,lI promiſe you, 
= ever you have ſaid, 

Bell, Your Daughter, Sir ? | 

Sr Chr, Secrelie,Sir, ſecrefie; Vie keep your Counſel, 

And that's no ſmall curtefte, I __ Exit, 

Bellamy, Was ever Man in ſuch a maze as I? * 

His fav'rable conſtruQtion of what's paſt, 

Seemes to invite a full Confeſſion: 

And when he knowes my paſſon for his daughter, 

He promiſes ſecreſ6e, and cries, he 

Will keep Counſel, 'Tis the croſſeſt this of 

All my croſs fortunes, | 6 


To him Celia, Fane, Luce. | 


This importune Woman is another ; 

Let's give her the ſlip, ” 

| Cel, Stay, Bellamy, and be civil atleaſt, 

If you cannot be kind, 

Is that heatt then I have ſo long thought mine 

An others Captive now ? | 

Inconſtancie and breach of Faith,it ſeemes, 

Are pleaſing grown'to him, ſo often Vow'd 

The Vertues contrary; the change it ſelf 

Is ordinary enough, nor am I 

The firſt forſaken ſhe, 

But yet to ſhun a fight, you once 

Swore, pleas'd you *bove all others, is too ſtrong 

An effe&,methinks,of a new paſſion , 

"Tis paſt indifferencie this, even to ſcorn 3 

You might remember that you lov'd me once. 
Bellamy, Say, 1 eſteem'd you, Madam : Love 

In the reſpeRts I paied you, had leaſt ſhare; 
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: My obligations Yee were great, 
; And ſo I ſtrove to bear a mind 
; Fullof reſentments for your noble favours, 


A grateful, though not paſſonate heart, 


- Bur 'tisno time for ſuch diſguiſes now, 
"Tis fit each ation wear it's proper name, 


Own it's true motive; 
Lay your credulity then afide, 
For love has bound me in thoſe fetters novw, 
Muſt ne're be cut but with my thread of lite, |. 
Cel, With what art this ſtudied declaration © 
In ſuch ambiguous tearmes is conch'd;  ToLn, 
It may be made for me as for another * | 
He neither nam'd Celia, nor Clarinds. 
Lu,:Tis as plain though,he meanes het,as if he had, 
Fan, But you are {o credulons, as he tells you. | 
Bell, This night I waited on you by your own appoinment , 
what my reception was, you cannot have forgot, th' affiont was 
to premeditate z you could not afford me one ſerious word, no, 
nor your eare a minute : think not the return I make you ſtrange 
then , nor wonder, that I ſhun you now, as you did me; r'was 
your command I ſhould, and I obey you, Madam, Exit, 
Zu, He's in love wee, you will helieve it ſtill 2 
Cel. He does, he does love me, I tell thee; ſtrangely, 
Fay, 'Tis ſtrangely indeed, if he loves ar all ; 
And as ſtrangely he ſhewes it, 
Cel. *Tis bur a triall when he flights me thus, 
"Tis then he loves me paſhonately , 
This ſenſe of my odd carriage in'the night 
Is moſt becoming, and 1 rake it kindly : 
We're indifferent to him, he would mind it leſs, 
Loving me,as he does; hemuſt reſent it thus. 
Lu. With an other, you fee, he does himſelf 
Confelſs he is in love, - | | 
Cel, For tryal ſtill, I tell thee, he affect 
Inconſtancie, as he does {corn : 
And for revenge perpliaps a litthe roo 
He ſeekes to vex me thus; all's diſſembling, 
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Nor does he ſtrive to make me Jealous, but 
To diſcover at full the kindneſs | have 
For him, 'tis that, 1 ſee,he aimes at, 
Endimion told me 'twould be (o, 2 
Fan, Nay, for-him, he's a cheat,I'm ſure, what ever the 0- 
ther] be.. 
Lu, He has abus'd you, Madam, all-a-long, 
' His prediRions are meere fictions, 
Meere impoſtures. | 
You might(buc that you were betore you ſpoke with him,ſtrange-. 
ly perſwaded of his $skill ) have ſeen it in his whole proceed- 
ing, 
Wl He bur deludes you with vain hopes, 
Bellamy does forſake you, 
Lu. Can you be ignorant he adores Clarinds ? 
Fan, Gratian aſlures you of it too, 
Cel, I truſt not ro what Gratian (ayes, he has | 
Caſt off all choughts of triendſhip, and withonr _— 
 Theleaſt regard to Bellamy, or his love, * 
Is hourely troubling me with his own, 
You ſee he js, 
I give no credit to-a Rivyall's ſtory. 


Tothtm Gratian, Lewis. . 


For whatſo're of Bellamy he ſayes, 
T've cauſe to fear, but reaſon ſtill ro doube, 

Ler, Racherbelieve him, Madam, for you'l find 
Gratians Story 1s a true one, His love 
Though violent, can hear ſome reaſon yet, 
And keep within the bounds of honour, think 
Not then, he ſcekes"by treachery to win you, 
By baſe ſuggeſtions to ſupplant his friend, 

Grat, While I thought him worthy of you, 
Or could on any orounds believe him yours , 
What did I, Madam,or what. ſaid I, to 
Croſs your fair affections ? 
I was all friend then, mov'd not one ſtep 

M 2 Our 


; 
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84. T be Aſtrologer, 
Our of my Confident's path, for him was 
All I ſpoke, my own cauſe I pleaded bur 
With ſilence, allow'd it not the leaſt complainr, 
But what was fair from reaching him,or you; 
* | » Or if ſome time a ſudden figh broke through 
The care I us'd to keep 'em in, how ſoon 
Like to ſome bluſht-at, or unlawhul iſſue, 
; Did I diſavow it, nay,lay it to  * 
Another * but the concealment 
Ot my ſufferings and his injuries r'ee, 
Would not a kincnels now to Bellamy prove 
Thar falfe: Bellamy ? | | 

Cel, How loth am I yet to believe him ſuch 2? a[ide, 
Can he be falſe to Celia, that thought ſo | To them, 
V. ell of him 2 'She that fo truely lov'd him * 

Graf. * [is ſtrange a Keart once yours, ſhould ever own 
An other Conqueror: but he is falſe, falſe 
To the faireſt Celza, falſe,as miſerable 
In this Exchange, _ 

Cel. Bellamy torſakes me * 

Grat, Perhaps 'tis with regret, a ſharp remoiſe 
Perhaps poyſons all the ſweets he leaves you Sir 
Yet he forſakes you ſtill; and with his own 
Conſent I cell you ſo. 

Cel, And 'tis Clarinda 
Robs me of this beloved Perurer £ 

Ler, But now We left him at Sr Chriſtopher's, 

Grat, And leaſt we thould miſtake him any longer | « 
Gratian, (cryed he to me, as he went in) 

' 1 know your paſsion, aud y - roppoſe it, 
1 quit all claim to (Celia ,, for flee 
Have happineſs for me, tis in Clartnda's Armes, 

Cel, May Ibclieve all this * 

Ler, A greater truth ne're challeng'd your beliete, 

Grat. Alas! he neverleft the town, bur lurk'd 
At my houſe for private _ | 
With Clarinds, whom he ſaw night by night, 

A truth though, no Intereſt of my own hy 
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Had e're extorted, did not yours claim ir, : 
And his allowauce Manumize the ſecret, 
Cel, No more; my doubt is over, and the miſt 
Love caſt before my eyes thus vaniſhe, more 
Hateſul, as more bated does he appear, 
Then ever he ſeem'd lovely, nor was my 
Aﬀetion ever half ſo ſtrong, as now 
My anger is, - Gratian, do you love me ? 
Grat. Oh Madam ! __ (kiſs her hand ſighing. 
Cel, How can ITever believe Man agen, - 
When Bellamy is falſe ? yet follow me, 
If your affetion be fincere, as you | 
Proteſt, Cel:4 is yours, but bring me to kiſs it again 
Clarinda's, and make my own eyes witneſs. d eGinacch, 
His crime, that I may do you Juſtice there IRE 
Before his face z ſerve my anger (o farre, 
And ſecond the verge I do intend, 
That he may ſee himſelf forſaken, as he 
Forſakes, and there (if I may havemy wiſh) 
Shall he repent his perjurie, LS 4 | 
Lu, That I believe too, | 
Cel. Yet all in vain, | 
Loſt to all hopes of e're recovering | 
What he ſo baſely does renounce ,, there let | 
Him pine to find me in another's arms, 1%" | 
| 
| 
| 
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"\, And without hopes of either Miſtreſs, ſee 
" Clarinda (corn him, as he now does me, f 
, Fan, A fine humour this, Zace; 
Lu, An *'twould hold, 
Lew, Oh,it muſt hold, 
Fan, Whether Love will or no ? Exeunt: 
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SCENE II. 'Sir ChiiNtopher's: 5 Garden. 


Enter La-gripe in 4 travelling habit. 


Dieu, London, adieu ; Igoe ſee my own neural! Contree 


agen: an France be ne're fo bad,or England (0 good, better 
be alive dere, den hang here. 


To him Shife, Rawman, * * 


Raw. How now,art readie & - |, 
- £48, Dou ſeeſt, te good Capotre, Vit my bores 2 Candalle 
Sh, *Tiswell,'tis wel] thou haſt c1ad thy ſelt warn ar Jour- 
ney's ſomething bleak, as I told:thee, 
| Lag, I putttis hood overmy face, far feat te Told, and ſome 
todre ting make me laoſe my noſe quire, 
Raw, I think indeed 'tis ſomething looſe ſer on, 
Sh. Zymary Haly, Behemoth, Albenzera, 
| Get into this Circle. | 
La-g. Vat dou Mumble, mumblein te teethss 
Say te divells Pater noſter, {rinke; 
$h, Words of art, words of me: bur *tis: done 'aleddie, Thou 
muſt be hoadwink'd now! ,2 5%: > 
+ Mag, Pourquoy? "nr: 2200 * [7 
$h, There are reaſons for't, Fwarmant yen, Fel 
La-g. Your Jockeys,I hear (ay, ride tetnſelf blind, 
Eut for uite I be make blince, before I; Ge) 1 | 
Sh, With the great light, wad that” Podvioi Freight 1 ths 
wilt be mounted'to: thy «yes would! be dazlec, and thou gicdily 
come tumbling down, 
Raw. W ho.knows too how neer thon mayeſt come rothie Sun, 
thy Lids would not ſave 'em from ſcorching then, nor the diſtilla- 
tions ſill oyerAlowing quench the fire. 
$h, 'F hx brinie dew would add mere furie to' c, 
"Raw, Then thy nofe would melt off indeed, 
| But 
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But this muffler ſaves all, © rays 47 

La-g. Indeed-me hive grand diftrativn, 'to fee'al! re V@ld 
2t one time, I can no hinder my ſelf from be peeping in'every 
corner; 1tinkue I mind me bufineſs better, and ſee notinge,dere- 
fore blinde me,1 am content: but how ride? Vat be carried on? 
uere dat? FTAEETILE | 

Raw, I need bur whiſtle, and*tis here, 

Lag. Kira faddel hotſe, ot one Coche* 

Raw, No, no; a pad-nag, ,. By 

La-e, Abad nag? begire ne vill hayea good nag, or no goe 
at all your Vay. od j 

Raw, Thou ſhalt hayea good'one,, ' | 
I ſay,a pad-nag, a fine gentle pacer,” : 

Lag, Oh crie = mercie, Vnderſtand now ; my Maſter ride 
ſouche one himſelf, 'tis very eafie for us oldeMen: but Vho be 
my guide? Var it I looſe my vaie? ir very like for I no tra- 
yell dat 1ode before, | +: k 

$h, There's 2 queſtion indeed ! thou (Halt have a little Orenge- 
eawny devill ro lacquey by thy fide, 

La-#A divell lacquey 2 I no hear of ſouch before. 

Sh, Why, half the lacqueys about the town are devils, Man, 
and in thy Country Frey are ten times worſe, 

La-g. Dat's true indeed , but I always hear ſay, te divell uery 
proud, and tink heno take ſomeanplace. 

$h, Some of *em 1 grant are above it, but there are enow to 
ſupply all places, and he will puc vn any ſhape, rather then not 
make ane, 

Raw, Which is to play at ſmall game, rather then fic out, 

$h, Shall I tell thee? there are devils of all funRions and 
qualities, trades and callings whatſoever. 

Raw, Alas, the Myſterie of every trade is knavery, 
And that leads direQly to him, 
There are Sergeants, and Bailiff-divils. 

Sh, And divilliſhly are they us'd, when they meddle with 2 
guard-man, or any of the Beulley Rocks indeed, 

Raw, Some neat, dapper, well-handed fiends are cut out into 
Barbers, Tire-women, and Valers de chambre; 

Sh, Of which there comeſuch ſhoules out of thy Country: 


Raw, our 
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Raw, Your nimbler handed ones make Tailors Weavers, 

Sh, Thieving devils: he devils, and ſhe devils, = mY 

La-g. Vat Vomandivels? 
 $h, Ohſansnombre+: and they make cuckolds, 

La-g, Te divell Cuckold root 

$6. How ſhould he come by his horns elſe : 
| Raw, And for more fiendly. variety, there are ſage devils, and 
yye- quem 3 heQoring devils, and cowardly devills ; quaking 

evils — | 
' £xg, Yes, in froſt and ſnoe, Thave bin ſuch one my ſelf, be- 
fore I'come to good Angliſh Cole fires. 

Raw, But theſe quake now, at Midſummer, 

La-e, Begaretrowe *em inte river, and make 
Quake tor ſoms ting, 

$h, Come, thou ſtay'ſt adevilifh while here, 

'Tis tune thou wert goue... . (hoad-winkt him. 

Raw. There are water-devils to03 but thoſe wecall dippers. 
.. Sh, Rumpers and chumpers. Raw, Zealous and impious, 

Sh. Preciſe and prophane. 

Raw. Merry devils,and very devils, commonly known by the 
name of Phanaticks., | 
© $h, Butthine's come, get up, get up. 

La-g, Oh. undoe, ungoe; I fee if mine be a horned divell 
your men Cuckglcs hideteir horn ſo, you no ſee a great manies z I 
long to ſee how te divell wear his, 

$h, *T were woith ſeeing indeed: but ler everie Cuckold wear 
his own horns, arid as be vievs himſelf: this is a batchelor devil , 
one though that having no apes td lead in hell, comes to lead a 
baboon into France. | : 

Li-g. Var's dat? Vat's dat? I havegreat Curioſity 
Tolook him in face, 

' Raw. Take heed, 'tis dangerous he has a more dreadful coun- 
renance ten times then thy old Maſter. / (holding bis hands, 

La-g. Gare,and he one I no mouche care tor (ce now, 

Raw, * | is {ufficient he conduSt thee into France 
Then ſce him, and ſpare nor, 

La-7. I look him out of Countenance, VenI am dere, 
$6, Come, get up,get up, -« horſes himon a rail or. hedge with 4 
| ” ion under him, _ La-g,Vell 


L4x. Vell znwflenr tedivell; do-not quitte me, Ven you get 
me in one ſtrange place, bring me ſafe in my countree, and denl 
can doe vell enof: vie onre you, | 

$h, Ne'te fear him, he'l not leave thee o, (tees him to't, 
Thou art too good abit for him, 
La-g. For Vat you tie ſo hard, Maſter Sift ? 


is it you, or tedivelles 
SL. 1 He's afraid thou wilt lip from him, 
La-g. No, no, 1 varrant's you, if he no run 
Way trom me, 
Raw, It he does, ride after him , 
Thou art damnably well mounted. 
$h, Is't eafier now ? _ (Let's him « little looſer, 
La-e. I, I, now 'tis vell; bur yho vntie me, Vhen I come 
home, I can'n6 doe't my (elf, I no ſee, 
$h, It ſhall be done to thy hand, 
When thou art at thy Journey's end. 


La-e, O Sift, Sift, | forgotz Vill tis Jade carrie in crouper, 


Vat you call in Eng/and ? couble,double,carrie double? 

$h, Why doe'ſt ask ? : 

La-e.1 take wy felloe Beatrize along Vit me, ſhe ride behind ; 
very good companie for te diyell, and tor me too, very good in 
re vay. | 

$h, Yes, too good for thee, old Jew ; what ride double? (afide, 


No, no, ride poſt to th' devil, the old ſaying is; I could” (ro him, 


have order'd it ſo, ſhe might have gone t003 bur 'tis ton late 
now, and thou muſt take the Journey ſingle,as thou arr, 

Lag. Vell,vell,'tis no matter;I getanodre in France. 

Sh. By this token know thou art within ken, a doleful Voyce 
thou ſhalt fiſt hearz at thy arrival, wrangling or confuſed talk, 
then lowder Lamentations ; but fare thee well, ſet forward. 

Raw. Commend us to our friends in Pars, 

La-g. Yes, yes; datT vill. ky hofow tone 

$h, Adieu, Monſieur La-gripe, adieu, + as from a farre 


Raw, Adieu, La-gripe, adieu ; wigh what ſpeed thou flyeſt ? 
$h. How he cleaves the air? he's gone, he's gone; 
Ican ſcarce diſcern him now, i | 
La-g. 1 Coe perceive 1 fly very faſt-indeed!” for now I kgrdly 
N (. hea: 
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hear teir Voice, my Eares take but te laſt Accents, as of one very 
remore, | | 
Raw, A right Frenchman! bread in's pocket , 
$h, Where's the Cheeze 2 
Raw, Oh, that's at his Toes to haut-gouſt. 
Sh. Which he calls refining, 
La-g, | be in Fraxce preſant, I drink good Claret Vine, pure, 
pure; no mingle mangle, redand white, as here in Exgland. 
$h, Do, tuddle thy Noe, and it they pick thy pocket Ple pay 
the reckoning. ( Having pickt hu Pocket, 
* Lag. Itake Sift for one little Quenave, 
And he prove honeſt little Fellow, 
$h, Yes, I warrant you. 
La-g. Rawman too, very well vers'd, experienc'd — 
Raw. In thy Pockets, 
La-g. Te beaſt tey ſer me upoo, go aseaſie 
Too, as no ſtir at all, C2 
Sh. It it does, they are miſtaken, | 
La-g, No ſhake,ſhake me, need no ſpur neider, 
Raw, The ill manner'd Jade would hardly anſwer to'. 
La-g, 1 be as ſtill 'as inme Bed, fure I very good Horſe- 
man, 
$h, For the Woodden-Horſe, 
La-g, I no looſe in te Saddel, 
$h, Nor in the ow A | 
La-e. 'Tis very holeſome air, I grow very hungry, 
5." You ſtuffd your Pockets, as if arg « Ot you 
ſhould <— 
Lag. But Vat Vind tis?” ſtinking Vind too, "R. Blows i»'s 


c2 


Tell. me dere blow, < face with a pait 
One Vind vety cold, and (o 'cis indeed, C of bellows, 
I ſee he know all tings in te vay, as | 
He go- ir himſelf, 


$h, Another gale, an other gale. | 
Lag, Te Vind turny ſure my Beard freeze wit tis blow , 
blow, I fear my Noſe too for all tls good Caporte, 1-no date 
feel how tis neicer, | (blawes on & other ſide, 
$h, There's company come into th' garden, | 


_ 
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We muſt away, DAb 8 112 u0wnþe 
Raw, Jog on, jog on good Antiquity. 
$h, Y are almoſt at your Journeyes end. 


Enter Bellamy, Clarinda with a thin hood os. 


Clar. Diſcover'd already 2 So ſoon betray'd 
Unco my Fathers knowledge * | 
W har hard fates, Bellamy, attend our Loves * 
Bell. You ſtand yer blameleſs in. your Father's eyzy . 
I wholly drew the Cnme upon my ſelf, SITS 
And rather choſe to pals for a ſuborner,, | 
Then you ſhould forward ſeem, in the diſpoſal . : 
Of chat he claimes it'is his right to give. 
Clar, No, noz' We do but foot our (elves with hopes, 
There is no ground lefc for that ſelf-Aatrente. ” 
Bell, Soon as hetax'd me with the Ring,lrendred it, 
That precious-pledge of thy unmatch'd aftegGion : 
Lernot thy griete precede our miſery though, 
He neither ſhew'd, nor'threatned any rigour, 
He ſpoke bur in. his wanted tone, rather 
Amaz'd then angry, and us'd me (truſt me 
Sweet he did) with much mildneſs ſtill; and ſeem'd 
(By arguing the buſine(s with himſelf) 
Somerhi g 1rre(olute what courſe to take, 
And 1 dare hope, it from chy felt he hear 
Thou doeſt affeqt me, ir may wcline him 
'To allow thy choice, 
* Clar, I that will doe'r, Ile dry my eyes agen, 
We'l nere be wretched ſute, when ſpeaking itur-1 
Can make us happy... If this may win him, 
Clarinds's yours; once more I tell you o, 
Bell, V Vhat griet is proofe againſt this joy * 
Or what miſery has a name, which theſe words 
Clarinda's wine, would not charm into happineſs : 


Clar, y m yours for ever, or no Man's; he that can debarrme 
_of this telicitie, ſhall not add tomy afflicon, being an others. 
N 2 Bzl, 
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Exit Sh, Raw: 
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Bell, Such bliſs in filence ſtill is beſt receiv'dy 


I want words to give full thankes, 
La-g, 4 underſtand ſome noiſe of Tongues, ſome People talk- 


ing a gfeat way of. ſure I ride over ſome great City; Is it Cax- 
terbary? 00, go, I hope I be paſs te Seas, 


To them Beatrix running in, 


Clar, How now 7 Is there any body come in? 

Beat, Oh yes, Sir Chriſtopher, and the Aftrologer forſooth; he's 
no body without him now he way wont todote upon wealth, and 
then our Houſe was nothing but Aldermen;and Citizens , that 
write themſelves Eſquire, and Country Knights,that never came 
to Town, but for a new Purchaſe: but that fit's oyer now, and 
learning is his bable, - X 

Clar. They interupt-us too ſoon, I would.not 
Have him ſee you yet, Bndimion being with hum 100. 

Bell. Can I not flip out * 
. Clay, No, I know his walkes, he uſes at his entrance to take 
that, hould now lead-you out; but ſtep afide, ith cloſe walk - 
he'l not diſcover you : and there, if boldly (peaking in our cauſe 
ay carry it, you'l hear me plead for-you as you were here your 
elf, | 
Bell,” You are all goodneſs, Madarn, - . | Exit, 
La-g. Good Devii, look to me, if 1 be at Sea, forI can no 


{ſwimme, 


To them $: Chriſtopher Credulous, Endimion, | 
Bernard , Shift, | 


End, A moſt delicious garden this ! 
Sr Chr, *Tis my Whore, Sir, 'tis my Whore z 
' Here I delight, and conſumemy ſelf, 
Sh. That's &en a Whorg's trick indeed 
Sr Chr, Here,Clarinds, here's thy Ring: again, 
Clay, Muſt Icndure that obje@ in my Eye? \ To B,pulling down 
Sr Chr, What {o coy, Miſtreſs? -Will'you her hood, 
ot (not patleyunveil'd * ! Turning it ap. 
| —_— - 
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Clar, The Sun's tog hor, Sir, ! never walkin't{ Paine it down 
Without my Hood, I ſhall be tann's, ?- apals, 

S” Chr, And you be, and you be, 'tis but one\ Takes it quite 
lick more, you have that. in your Cloſer, It, off. 
know, can tetch ir off again; here Gentlewoman,) 7hrowes it 
that belongs to your care, Bear, 

'- End, 1 long'd to:ſee how Clarindga did behave her (To Bern, 
Celf after all theſe odd accidents, and .how fſhe'ld look upon 
me, $ 

Bera, She's too much diſcompos'd ; 

End, She is, and I too well reveng'd , I pity her. 

S: Chr, 'Tis not a civil wellcome this, of 2 perſon thou art ſo 
lately,and ſo mich oblig'd too; 'tis to him thou art engag'd 
for the recovery of "thy Ring; 1 thought thou would'ſt haye 
flown into his armes, had help'd thee to't again, cthowwerr ſo loſt 
for want of it. -v 

Beat, Glacly into his,that had it, ToSh, 

Fnd, Your Father, Madam, is pleas'd to name an Obligation 
So ſlight, I dare not think it one, 


*. 


$h. 'Tis one indeed, ſhe con's you little thanks, aſide. 
Exdq, But if kind Heaven proſper what I intend, | 
Adſolid and important ſervice ſhall | y 


Prove the Zeal I have to pleaſe you, 
Clar. You have already, Sir,oblig'd me,more 
Then I can thank you for, | 


La-g. By te different noiſes I find I pals from place to place;- 


and now I tink Iam at Callajs ; gare te Steeples, it I be- 


To them Gtatian, Lewis, Celia, Fannie, Luce, - 


Sr Chr, Here's more Company, What Ladie's thats or what 


She lookes with an earneſt, and a buſie face, 
\ Beat, Wirh an angry one, methinks, 
$h, * i is apretty little angry Rogue, 
Would I-had thepleafing ofkm, 
Beat, You pleaſe her? pleaſe met and hear the Lady. 
Cel. Wonder not Sir, at ſo abrupe a viſir, 
| N 3 [ 


p_—_ 


( would ſhe + 


EN CEC EFEERT II 


iow 21 -Etnat.. er. 


94 "The Aflrologer. © 


I come for Juſtice tees Weare both wrong'd, 

Poth -abus'd by one unconſtant Man, one 

That when a thouſand Oathes had made him mine, 

Your Daughter has ſtoln from me, nay, ſtare nor, He ſermes 4- 
She loves him infinitely 3 he nere had left maz'd, 

Me tor an unkind one, no, no they burn 

In murual flames ; and j in yout houſe, ot Garden 

Is he now conceal'd, now, this very minute: 

Do me reaſon then, and your (elf Juſtice, 

Grat, I wiſh he be here, for I begin to fear, þ\* ( aſide 
Finding Clarinda w! 'thout him, 

La g, Sure tis is te doleful Voice, relamentation; good ſign, 
good f112n, 1 be almoſt come home, 

S' Chr. Bow! a man hidden i inmy houſe ? a plot, a plot; fetch 
me my rapter there, I''e poak him out of his hole; a plot upon 
my daughter, 

Beat, Your daughter's plot ypon you rather,” | ( aſide, 

Clar.” Tis an increaſe of miſene this, I never gr dz - (-ſide, 
She's very handſome, what then? nay, I chink* 
. Bellamy did love her once, no matter : 

* oming juſti'th*nick too, when he is here, © 
Silence r my Jealoufie, le 
I've trouble enough w'thour thee. 
$h.Pox of this buſsle,"twill land our Travellons wg ſoon (aſide 
Clar, My father, t hope, ſuſpeQs 1 fiot me *© ; 
In aby cloſe contrivance | 
NS Chr, Nay, nay, tis beſt for you be clear oY will think well 
thee ſo long as I may 3 bur-if thou bree'ſt tavlty, th haſt loſt a 
f tend ofme: Fe rage no higher, till I ſee raccuſation prov'sd, 

Bc, Poor C larinds' # ( peeping out. 
W:th what-increale of trouble I ſee thine? 

Lew, They are all to pieces now inceed, 

End. 1 have a fſoder for em yer, 

Latg. I am come home ſure, I hear ſuch cofifuſed tones, and 
Iamentable voices, 

S* Chr, Come, Madam, firſt let's make the garden ſure, 

T his way = r—_ hah! what have we here 
Tlys is a tkare-crow — 
La g. 
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Leg. Tis is te-very noiſe, Sift tell me of, diyel), divell, Vere 
be you, my Lacquey-divell s untie, untie me, 

Sr Chr, What Pageant's this : 'tis La-gripe's dialeR, 

$4.” Tis our Trav<llour,S:r, to End, 
He thinks himſelf in France alreadie. 

End. A haſty Monſpenr indeed, bur 
*Tis no time for this mirth now: help him down, 

La-g. Now I be come, nowT be come; never make being 
Journey vit ſo mach eaſe. O my Moder Earth, I muſtLgor oy, 
kiſs dee for Joy, 

Sr Chr, Why how now ? 

Lee. You be got into my Country too? but eaſe me of on2 
ſcruple, how you come £ he lend you one pad-nag too 5 vat co- 
lour your Vorſhip's divell* mine Orenge-tawny, dat his colou: ! 
of old, you know: I dare (wear naw my Maſter's be one ( afid?, 
horned fiend, and dar 1 fear is horn to horn, 

$ Chr, He's mad (ures ſee where thou art,in Zondon, 

In my garden , ſee thy youhg Miſtreſs too, Beatrix,” - — 
La-g. Begwel be1o indeed,] be baſe beſheat,c fares about hin 

my purſe gone into France,or ſome Vere elſe 2 «ts wp, ſearches 

ah dou dog-rogue $ft, I have thee by the ears lis pockets, 
reſent, 

, $h. It the devil pick thy pocket, can I help ir 2 

Ex, La-g. running after Shiff, 

S* Chr, This is not the conceal'd Lover, you mean, Madam 
'Tis a diſguiz'd one Tather 1 think this, 

Cel, I look afterno ſuch mouldy ware, Sir, 

Twas not this, I hope, you brought me to (ee, (to Graf, 
Grat, Madam. you find things yer, as [ gave 'em: out t'ce, 
Clay, If they would ſearch no ſuither now, 

End, You'l parcon,Sir,my Man's boldneſs, I hope, ro S*Chr, 
Thar plays tlie knave thus with yours, 

S'Chr, 'Tis ny pardon'd to preſerve your friendſhip: 

Bur to we other apr agua) ſerious trouble. | 
Bell, 1 hey turn this way;betrer ſhew my ſelf, (peepine out a0 4519 

Then be found realiing ble, OP EN 
Cel Let's ſeek this way, 

Bell, Seek him no further,” Madawhereheis. ( feps forth. 

| | Cel 
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Cel, Ungrateful, faichleſs Man ! 
Sr Chr, Hah! is it he © 
Fan, You perjur'd man,you ; have we found you * 
zell, Nay, never rail, nor throw at me thoſe undeſery'd 
Reproaches; there is a Ladie here, can vouch my conſtancie, 
S* Chr, What Planer was my Girl born under rroe ? 
I ſeek her Loyer, and find a thief, a Pick-pocker, ( 
You lay perdu up ſome new defign now, there are ifore Fewels 
in the honſe, Cabinets unrifled ; Ipray God there be; Ent,Shife 
T his is,their trick to a hair, flip in th\, cugk of thet, again. 
Evening, and when we are all.-faſt, open the doors; to an inunda- 
tion of Yermin. A pox on this thieye's handſe}, I knew there was 
worſe to follow, No fegpd | 
Cel, The Man's beſide himſelf ſure,to wrans a Gentleman thus 
barbarouſly 3 though I have reaſon nor t Kink him innocent, 
yer I dare pawn my life, the baſe guilt you charge him with, is 
none of 's crime, Whatmean you then by this abuſive Language? 
Sr Chr, Alas ! he underſtands me, Madam. 
Bell, Nor very well. Sir, 
What draws this (candalous reproach * 
T am' no thief, my Enemie, I gare ſwear, 
If I have gny, will anſwer for me : | 
My-muad-is ſet on nobler objects farre, . 
My name and family free from the leaſt ſtain 
Ot ſuch ignoble ways; nor have you ought 
In all your vaſt poſſeſſions I value, 
But your daughter, | 
'Tis her Tove, this year and more ſhe has 
Bin Miſtreſs of my life and hopes z the Ring 
You.tax'd me with, from her hand I newly 
Had receiv'd : and if the ſternneſs of a 
Father's brow fright not a timerous Maid from 
Free difcoverie of ſuch 79s gem her,and 
What ſhe makes not good of all my ſtorie, 
Repute me lyer in; a name 
I would not for your wealth deſerve. 
S: Chr Speak,Clarinda,ſaics he true ? do'ſt love him? 
Speak bold)v, and the cruth; what cre it be, 


\ 
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It ſhall be welcome to a father's ear. 
Clay, Heaven knows I need not bluſh roown it, 
And yet I doe, I love him, Sir, 
/ And have done this —— ET CES 
Sr Chr, Nay,nay,thenthe reſt is pla'n enough: well \ 
We muſt Os the beſt of a bad marker, S' Chr. and 


Endimion your advice, Exd.whiſper” 


Fan, Nere adviſe with him, he's a mere impoſtor, 

Clar, Now will heraiſe a new ſtorm. 
| Beat, Never fear him, his Aſtrologie's well worn out by this, 

Bell, Let my Ponyard prevent his malice, 
Sh, He's born to be hang'd Ife2 ; becauſe he proves no thief, 

hel commit murder, 
Bern, Celia's youts, I tell you z Endimion 

Has no love for Clarinda, I kno'vi he has nor, 
Grat. 7 hat aſſurance revives me, 
End, Aſſiſt me now, kind Stars, 

To put a period to theſe Lovers paines, aſide, 

And Tle nere trouble you with an other Suit, 
S Chr,' My honour lies atſta"e, what ſhall I doe? (To End, 
Exd. A fatal chain theſe ſeveral accidents 

Are link'd together in, no breaking ; 

Yeild, yeild to what heaven has decreed, and 

Is indeed above halte done to your hand's ; 

Theſe Lovers were made tor one another, 

I almoſt told you ſo betore, in the 

Deſcription of the Man ſhe .is ordain'd for 

And (ince one rich int Vertue, not in Land, 

Muſt be your Son in Law, where could you better chooſe, 

Frank Bellamy is nobly bred,as born: 

Give free conſent then to their happineſs, 

Ler it a fruit of your indulgence to 'em, 

And not a forc'd allowance now appear ; 

That mingled with the joyes we ſhall with chem, 

Our thankes to you on their behalf may flow, 

S* Chr, Well, what muſt be, muſt be; I cannot fail however in 
following that path Heaven has trac'd our for me, Bellamy, I 
embrace you as my $on,my Daughter's yours, 

1-0 


Bell. 
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Bell, AndI for ever to your goodneſs bound, \ 
Oh my Clarinda, now y'are mine indeed, 4+ ay 

; Cel. Is it thus you keep your promiſe, Sir Chrifopher ? 
This the Juſtice 1 look'd for? | 
My honour ſuffers ſtill, 

Sr Chr, There wasno other ſalve for mine , and Charity be. 
gins at home, good Lady ; remember that ſtill, As much rea- 
lon, for ought I know, to Marry, as to Chriſten my own Child 


Cel, to Bell, to goe, tollow that miſleading light, 
; Triumph in thy inconſtancy, and let 

, "Thy now- Miſtreſs taſte of it in time too 

'Tis thar,'tis that will do me right. 

Come, Gratian, Ile w my word with you; 

We'l ſ{treight to Church, | 

Grat, Moſt willingly; (weet Lady,I muſt take her i'th* fir. 

Fan.. *'Twould ſoon be over elſe, 

End, Nay, let's nor part in anger,Madam  thereg Staying hey, 
Are Weddings towards, We ſhould be friends, } b lights 
And merry then; Lewis call Gratian back, mm. 

Lew, Stay, * | 

Bell, A Woman's anger is ſoon over, 

Fan, And a Lad's Love as ſoon out, 

Bell, Orlet it laſt, who cares £ 

Fan, Or the other, who's the better for't * | 

Cel, Come, let's hear now, what fine new device you tay me 
forz Oh! you are a ſweet Gentleman, to paſs for an 4ſtrologer , 
and have no more $kill then my Chambermard, or Fannie there, 

Fan, Tively nor ſo much, tor we began to ſmell him gur. 

Clar, Whea the fit takes you next ta make love, Sir, ©Feer- 
Truſt to your metit, and not your ſcience, ingly, 
That you ſee has deceiv'd you; the match is made now 
You' ſer all your Engines a work to break, 

How ſhallow is this art you brag'd of 
Or, How little are you vers'd in't 2 


S 
hi 


)\ cel, Yourold me 'twas but to make trial of me, 


Bellamy courted Clarinda,and that 
*'Twas | he lov'd, when the frſt fight of him 
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Proves the contrary z the Stars lead you but 
A dimme light, it {eemes, that can no better 
Read our deſtiny by ir, 

Grat, Did you not perſwade me- too, that Celia 
Ceas'd to love Bellamy? when Heaven knowes 
Wha torture the continued expreſſions 
Of her kindneſs to him, have'put me to, 

Burn your bookes, Sir, burn you: bookes for ſhame, * 
Your lying bookes, | 

Bell, 'Tis well for him now, I nere was curious 

Enough to peep-into my deſtiny, 

Nor given that inquiſitive way 

I muſt have had a fling at him too, 1-30 
Which needes not ; there are male-contents eng 
To worrie him without me, 


To them Lagripe, Rawman, 


Lag. If te Damoiſgls have done vit teir tale, pleaſe you 
have mine, It is a foul tale, I'aſſure you, of accuſation againſt 
tis Aſtrolog too, Did you no promile ſend me into- Fraxce fine 
new way , and-me be here in Londoy (till? I-be Judge by all 
re Company , if me no here: and var is very worſe, you ſay 
I go wit out Robbing, and begare me looſe my Purle, 

End. Your grievance is of weight indeed, 

La-g. Of veight? garemy grievance be, you make me lighter 
by all my Money, 

End, That's eaſily redreſs'd, give him his Purſe agen, 

And no more of theſe (lippery trickes, | 

$h__*Tw:s bur a trick of wit, Sir , 

I hope you'l remember the Enſurer, Monſieur, (Giving it him, 

La-s, Yes, I aſſure you one halter, it you play more ſuch 
trick of vir, 

End. Now to my ptetty chiders: 

For even in that, Ladies, you upbraid me with, 
Have I matter enough to make my peace, 

Cel, With help ot ſome ſtrange hard non ſence, 

Your Wotthip's tearmes of Att, 
| O 2 End, 


' Kiſs for kiſs were poor retaliation, 


- While Gratian's heart became a hutning ſacrifice 


. Nor is your ſhare, I ſee, ſo (mall in the 
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Ex. In plain Engliſh, but firſt your pardon, Sir, - \ 
That I durſt play the Afreloger with you, | | % 
When nere inall my. Studies, nor my Trayells ' 
I ſpent a ſegjous minute to become one. | 
 SrChr. You areno Aſftrologer then ? 
. None, in good ſooth, Sir, * 
S/Chr, You told me (o before indeed ; 
Th6ugh my itch of Learning would not let me 
Credit it: but now | do believe you 
He'd nere degrade himſelf in publick thus, 
Could he maintain the height 
My credulity had rais'd him to, 
End. And thus may you the better now forgive 
The error ythave been 1n, that ſtill were. deaf 
To whatſoete I ſaid to Giſabuſe you, | 
It ſooner, Madam,then' you Curſt expe, To Clar. 
A Father's liking crown your Love, and-his, 
You may thank me tor't; your 'ma'ch had nere- been - 
Clapt up thus o'th' ſudden, had he not on my | 
Inſinuation believ'd it made in Heaven, 
Sr Chr, Truth, I think it had not, * 
End. Nor havelI done 1&4 for you, if well conſfider'd, | 
Was it fit ſo fair a ſtock of beoury To Cl. | 
Should lie begging of a beggar ſtill ? L 
I ve plac'd you where youl brighteſt-ſhine, 
V Vhere love wich intereſt will be paid you back, 


Bellamy, whom I ſaw adore Clarinaa, 
V Vas not an Idol fit for you ro worthip ; 


VVith fire ſhot from your killing eyes, / 
Bery, Now, he tickle's. her. | 
Lew, She"! forgive all her enemies 

For ſuch another clawing ſpeech, 

Bell, Let them complain that ſuffer, I have my wiſh, 


Procurement »t 't, but it has mace me yours, 
I might have petcht in Gratian's Cock-loit till, 
Buc 
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Bat for Aſtrologie, 
Grat. As you have made me noleſs happie, with 
As fincere fetion, I vow my ſelf 
Your ſervant : yet let me tell you, 
I began to think there was not 
Much Aftrologie i'th' buſineſs neither, 
What ever we conceired of you, 
'End. Happine(s, Gentlemen, is happineſs ſtil!, 
I rake it, which way ſo ere atrriv d ar. 
Something in every deſign we ſtalk with 
To take the Vulgar eye, when that which does 
The work indeed, being unperceiv'd, 
It often is aſcrib'd to a wrong Cauſe, 
[ defign'd both theſe matches, Lewis anc 
Bernard there can witneſs for me, 
And toyour joyes and mine I fee em made, 
Be it with real or fained $kil! in 
What I cook upon me, that matter's nor, 


The pleaſures you reap from it are no fictions, 0 


That we all ſee. 
And I expe my thanks accordingly. | 

$h, Ande you, Sir travellour, that were promis'd you thould 
not be robb'd by the way; prythee, how couldſt, if thou hadſt 
gone thy Journey, when I had ſecur'd thy money here before * 

La-e. Vell, vell, vit one bottle or two de Vine, tis ſhall be (a- 
tisfaftion; atd firrahs, keark you,no tell my maſter, you know var. 

Raw, No, noz we would not hang thee, 

Clar. Bellamy might think that were not my felicitie, he has 
acknow!iedged you a furtherer of, did I not pay my thanks too; 
you have oblig'd us both, Sir, : 

Cel, It my Compliment be ſomewhat colder, Sir, then others 
you have had from this thankful Companie, impure irto a certain 
blindneſs, allows me not yet a full view o'th' happineſs y'have 
plac'd me in; bur as my ſenſe of it increaſes, (o ſhall my Gratitude. 

Fan, I would tain thank you too, Sirz but truly Im beholding 
t ee for nothing, but trighting me with the viſion of Bellamy, 

$h. Now for our ſqueakets, Ex. Raw, 
End. Why I paſs'd for an Aftreloger,or how, without being one, 

| OQ 3 
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I knew-enough of your adventures to make th'opinion good 
a while, Beatrix can partly tell, 

"Bell, The diſtaff was of Counſel, . 

End, The reſt may better come from Lewis there, or Bernard 
and be part of their Apologie, 

Bell, They in th' Intrigue too? F 

End. Grand Intriguers, 

S* Chr, All this we'l hear at leaſure; 'twill make an excellent 
ſtorie, when we haveit all cogether: but now let's in,the air grows 
cold,though loveand youth keep you from feeling iu — - 
what fidlers? (Muſick 

Sh, Yes in;truth, Sir; I ſaw there would be a Wedding or two, * 
and made bold to invite 'em in; there's no,mirth without Muſick, 
Sir, 

* Sr Chr. Why God-a-mercy ; come, ſtrike up there, 

A kiſſing dance to pleaſe theſe Wenches, 
$h, A kiſhong dance ! nay then, I will make one, 

I'm reſolv'd on't, Come Beatrix. | 

Fan, You may dance, Sir; bur we'l have no kiſſing, 
*Tis not come to that yer, 

$h, You are not quite come to 't indeed 
But here are riper lips, 

Cel, She tells you true, Sir; tis not come to that yer, 

Fan, Play my delight. 

$h, Thy Miſtreſs torbids no kiffing. 

Feat, No, I warrant her, 

Raw. Shegoes tot with a better ſtomack, 
 $h, And they wont kiſs 
They thall dance by themſelves fot Shift, 

Beat. And for Beatrix t00, Dance, 

S* Chr, Brisk youths on my credit: come, to ſupper; nothing 
but welcome can I promiſe though o'th' ſudden; but when my 
Girl is married 

Tle feaſt you all, and nobly, that are here, 

So your diflike blaſt not our Wedding cheare. 
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